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81 n. 

N OUR Majeſty's Goodneſs in 

Ki Yo permitting your Royal Name 
* „ ſtand before the following 

Piece, is an Inſtance of the greateſt 
Condeſcenſion of a Great Mind. And 
this Permiſſion, after having honour- 
ed the Performance of it with your 


A 3 | Royal 


on 


DEDICATION, 


Royal Preſence, the more ſenſibly touches 


Me, as it will naturally lead every one 
to this Reflexion, That fo great an Ho. 


nour would not have been allowed it, 
had it not appeared free from all Offence 
againſt the Rules of Good-Manners and} 
Decency. 1 


Thus while your Majeſty fits as K 
watchful Arbiter of the greateſt Affain] 
that ever perplexed Europe, You cu 


of Life; and take a Pleaſure in favour- 


ing an Attempt to add to their Num 
er.. 1 


We ſee with Joy, in your Majeſty, | 
an undeniable Proof, That the truf 
Gren- 


„ om 


deſcend to the innocent Amuſement! 


la 


1 


ent 


DEDICATION: 


Greatneſs and Luſtre of a Prince is 
founded, not upon the Magnificence of 
Pomp and Shew, and Power, but upon 
the whole Tenor of a Conduct formed for 


| ſecuring and confirming the Rights and 
' Happineſs of his Subjects. This, being 
built upon publick Facts, will always 
remain plainly legible in the Annals of 


Hiſtory, when the Traces of the moſt 


delicate Flattery ſhall be all loſt and 
gone, 


When the Records of our Country 
ſhall barely tell the World the glorious 


Appearance in this Nation, upon a 


late trying Occaſion ; and ſay----That, | 


upon a violent Attack made upon your 


Crown, all Orders and Degrees, all 


Sects 


DEDICATION. 


Sects and Parties amongſt us, roſe up, 
as One Man; not contenting Them- 
ſelves to offer their Lives and Fortune | 


in the Sounds of formal Addreſſes ; but | 2 
actually pouring out their Treaſure, b 

and hizarding their Perſons That N 
your whole People did not think Them. 
ſelves ſafe wr hout Your Safety ; - nor] ©; 


their Rel: gion, Laws, and Properties, ; 
ſecure, but in the Security of Your > 
i Royal Perſon and Government — When | 
this ſhall be told—— This alone, This | ? 
Voice of the Publick, expreſſed in Deeds, | © 
will be the higheſt Panegyrick ; greater, . 
and truer Praiſe, than all the Words 


Which Invention and Art can put to- 


ether — But 1 forgot myſelf, and uy 
Duty. | 


1 ought | 


DEDICATION. 


I ought not, upon the preſent Occa- 


ſion, to interrupt your Cares for the 
Public, any further, than to expreſs my 


deep Senſe of your Royal Favour and 


Condeſcenſion; and to ſend up my 
| warmeſt Vows — That your Majeſty 
may long enjoy the Fruits of a Conduct 
in Government, which is the Security 


upon Earth! — That you may live 
through a Courſe of many Years, the 


| Delight of your happy People ; the Ex- 


„ | ample to all the Princes around you, of 


| political Truth and Juſtice, ſuperior to 


all the little Arts of Fraud and Perfidy--- 


And that the Succeſſion to the Crown : 
7 of theſe Realms, in your Royal hs 


may 


DEDICATION. 
may 1 fail to eſtabliſh, and continue - 


the Bleſſings we enjoy, to our lateſt Poſ- 
terity, I am, 


May it pleaſe your Majeſty, 


Nur Majeſty's moft devoted and | 


obedient Suljett and Servant, | 


Benjamin HOADL v. 7. 


| *Tis inconſiſten: with a free-born Spirit, 
: Nir, tho" be feels the Laſb, will blame the Hand. 
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PROLOGUE 


, 


Written by Mr. GARR ICK, 


| Spoken by Mr. R F 4 N. 


HILE other Culprits brave it to the off, 

Nor beg for Mercy till th: Fndgment”s paſt : 
Poets alone, as conſciour of their dri mes, | 
Open their Trials with imploring Rhymes. 

Thus ram d with Flattery and low Submiſſion, 
Each trite dull Prolague is the Bard” s Petition, 
A flale Device to calm the Critick' s Fury, 

And bribe at once the Fudges and the Fury. 

But what avail ſuch poor repeated Arts? - 
The whimp" ring Scribbler ne er can touch your Hearts: 
Nor ought an ill-tim'd Pity to take Place. 
Faſt as they riſe deſtroy the increasing Race : 


| The Vermin elje will ran the Nation oer 


By ſaving One, you breed a Million more . 1 

To diſappointed Authors rail and rage 1 
At fancied Parties, and a ſenſeleſs Age, 
Yet ftill has Fuſtice triumph'd on the Stage. : 
Thus ſpeaks, and thinks the Author of To- day, - 
And ſaying this, has little more to ſay. J 
He 4% no Friend his partial Zeal to ſhew, | 
Nor fears the groundleſs Cenſures of a Foe ; 
He knows no Friendſhip can protect the Fool, 
Nor will an Audience be a Party's Tool. - 


To feds with Folly, or to injure Merit. 
By your Decifion he may fall or ſtand, 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 

| R. Strictland, MM. Berry. 

M Frankly, Mr. Havard. 

ellamy, Mr. Blakes. 

Ranger,  . Mr. Garrick. 

yu Meggot, Mr. Woodward. 
uckle, | Mr. Uſher. 

Teſter, Me. Vaughan. "NS 
Servant to Ranger, Mr. James, — 
Simon, Mr. Branſby. | 
Chairmen, Footmen, &c. RS A 

$ 
w O M E N. F 

Mrs. Striftland, Mrs. Emly. 

_ Clarinda, | 5 M95; Pritchard. N 

Jacincha, Me. Willoughby. 

Lucetta, Mrs. Green. © | 

Landlady, MV,. Yates. 

Milliner, | Miſs Cole. 

Meid, Mrs. Simpſon. 
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Suſpicious Huſband. 
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14 C T: LS. 8 N | I 
| Ranger's Chambers in the Temple. 
4 Kncehing is heard at the Door for ſome time; when 
Ranger enters, having let himſelf in. 
| IN N CE more I am got ſafe to the Tn 
7. let me reflect a little have ſate up all 
| 10 O Night. Ihave my Head full of bad Wine, 
EE and the Noiſe of Oaths, Dice, and the 
damn'd tingling of Tavern Bells; my Spi- 
Tits jaded, and my Eyes ſunk into my Head: and all 
this for the Converſation of a Company of Fellows I 
deſpiſe. Their Wit lies only in Obſcenity their Mirth 
| in Noiſe, and their Delight in a Box and Dice. Honeſt 
1 take 6 Word tor it, thou art a mighty filly 
ellow. 


Enter Servant, with a Wig dreſs'd. 


"= | Where have you been, Raſcal ? If I had not had the 
Key in my Pocket, I muſt have waited at the Doorin 
this dainty Dreſs. 


_ Serv, 1 was only below combing out your Horour's-”.. 


ig. 


Kang. Well, give me my Cap. (Pulling of Why Wig 
B hy, 


2 The Suſpicious Huſhond. 


Why, how like a _— Dog do you look, compar'{ | 
entleman ! —— Go, you bu | 


to that ſpruce, ſober 
ter'd Devil, and be made fit to be ſeen. 


[Throwing his Wig to the Serv. 


Sev. Cod, my Maſter” s very merry this morning, 


[Exit, | 
Kang. And now for the Law. [Sits down and reads, 


Tell me no more, I am deceiv d, 
2 Cloe's falſe and common. 
Y Heav'n, I all along believ'd 
e was a very Woman. 
As ſuch I lik'd, as juch careſi'd 
Sbe flill was conſtant, when poſſe ft: 
She could do more for no Man. 


4 Honeſt Congreve was a Man aſter my own Heart, 
Servants paſſes over the Stage. 


der'd you? 

Serv. No, Sir. You bad me go before you ws 
up I did not know your Honour meant befor 
you went to Bed. 


Rang. None of your Jokes, I pray; but to Buk-J 


. to the Coffee-houſe, and enquire if ther 
has been any Letter or M —_ left for me. 


| Serv. I ſhall, Sir. [Exif 


Rang. [repeat.] You think be s falls, Pm ſure ſhe's kink 
* & boy take ber Body, you her Mind, 
Which bas the better Bargain ? 


Oh, that I had ſuch a ſoft, deceitful fair, to lull m 


Senſes to their defur'd —— — at the Dum 


Come in. 
Enter Simon. 


"= Oh, Maſter Simen, i is it you? How long EW you be 
in Town? 

Simon. Juſt come, Sir, and but for a little time i 
ther ; and yet I have as many Meſſages as if we wen 
ſtay the whole Year round. Here they are, all of th 


f Mae you been for the Money this Morning; as I orf 


B, 


! 
— 1 


The Suſpicious Huſband. 3 
[Pull out a Number of Cards.) And among chem one 
or your Honour. 
Karg. [Reads.] Clarinda's Compliments to her can 
. Ranger, and fou'd be glad to ſee bim for ever j* lit 4 
8 time that he can be ſpar d from the mere weighty E ne, 
te | of the Lazw=———Ha! ha! ha! the ſame merry 15 
adi. 


Jever knew her. 
Sim. My Lady is never ſad, sir [ Knecking at theDar, 
Raug. Pr ythee, Sine, open the Door. 


Enter Milliner. 


Well, Child and who are you ? 
Milla. Sir, my Miſtreſs gives her Serviceto you, and 
has ſent you home the Linen you beſpoke. | 
Rang. Well, Simm, my Service to your Lady, and 
| tet her know I will moſt certainly wait upon her 
Tam a little buſy, Simon and ſo | 
Sims. Ah, you're a Wag, Maſter Ranger, you're a 
Wag but Mum for that. Exit. 
on Rang. I ſwear, my Dear, you have the prettieſt pair 
bf Eyes— the lovelieſt pouting Lips ——L 
wall never ſaw you before. 
* Milli. No, Sir! I was always in the Shop. 
Rang. Were you ſo? Well, and what does your Miſ- 
Bak. | refs ſay?— The Devil fetch me, Child, you look ' d ſo 
nen Prettily, that I could not mind one Word you ſaid. 
| Milli. Lard, Sir, you are ſuch another Gentleman! 
red Why, the ſays, ſhe is ſorry ſhe could not ſend them 
ſooner. Shall I lay them down? 
Kink Rang. No, Child. Give 'em to me. Dear lit- 
dle ſmiling Angel ———— [Catch s and kiſſes ber? 


 AMAlili, I beg, Sir, you would be civil. 

lm} Rang. Civ J Eg 1 think I am very civil. 

Dorf [Ki/es ber again, 
Enter Servant, and Bellamy. 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Bellamy. 


Rang. Damn your [mpertinence——Oh, Mr. 
Bellamy, your Servant. 


* Mill. What ſhall I fay to my Miſtreſs? 
1 + wa Rang 


Lad 


4 The Suſpicious Huſhand. 

Rang. Bid her make half a dozen more; but be 
ſure you bring them home yourſelf. [ Exit Milliner) Wc 4 
Pſhah ! Pox! MF. Bel/ahy, how ſhould you like ts bel 
be ſerv'd ſo yourſelf ? 

Bello. How can you, Ranger, for a Minute's Plex- 
ſure, give an innocent Girl the pain of Heart I am | 7⁰ 
confident ſhe felt ?——Thert was a modeſt Bluſh upon | m0 
her Cheek convinces me the ig honeſt. 

Rang. May be ſo. I was reſolved to try, however, Gr 

Bella, Fy, Ranger.—will you never think? bei 

Rang. Yes, but I can't be always thinking. The | 
Law is a damnable dry Study, Mr. Bellamy, ang ſen 

without ſomething now and then to amuſe aud relax, F Mu 
it would be too much for my Brain, I promiſe ye. a 
But I am a mighty ſober Fellow grown — Here havel | 0. 
been at it theſe three Hours—but the Wenches will fal 
never let me alone 

Bella. Three Hours —Why do you uſually ſtudy EM 
in n fuch Shoes and Stockings? FS 

. Rat your inquiſitive Eyes. Ex pede — D 
Fg 8 ou have me. The Truth is, ] am but this Mo- Gl 
Meturn' d from the Tavern. What, Frani/y, here tool * 


Enter Frankly. | ſuc 


£ My Boy Ranger, I am heartily glad to ſee tho 
you, Bellamy, let me embrace you: you are the Per- ma 
ſon I want. I have been at your Lodgings, and ws fl - , 
directed hither. ha: 

Rarg. It is to him then I am oblig'd for this Viſit: | ! 
But with all my Heart—He is the only Man, to 
whom I don't care how much I am oblig'd.. 

Bella. Your very humble Servant, Sir. 

Fraik., You know, Ranger, I want no Inducement. 
to be with you Bat———You look ſadly—W hat—No 
mercileſs Jade has Has ſhe ? 

Rang. No, no. Sound as a Roach, my Lad. 1. 

only got a little too much Liquor laſt Night, which 
I have not ſlept off yet. 

Biella. Thus, Frankly, it is every Day. Allthe Mony 

ing his Head akes, at Noon he begins to clear up, tos 


, P 3 ee * 
* 4 * 8 
9 


ſuch as are generally reputed ſo --- And it mut be a 
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wards Evening he is good Company, and all Night he 
is carefully providing for the ſame Courſe the next Day. 


Nang. Wny, I muſt own, my ghoſtly Father, I did 


relapſe a little laſt Night, juſt to furniſh out a decent 
Confeſſion for the Day. 

Frank. And he is now doing Penance for it. Were- 
you his Confeſſor indeed, you could not well deſire 
more. nn 

Rang. Charles, he ſets up for a Confeſſor with the worſt 
Grace in the World. Herehe has been reproving mefor 
being but decently civil to my Milliner. Plague ! be- 
cauſe the Coldneſs of his Conftitution makes him in- 
ſenſible of a fine Woman's Charms, every body elſe 


' mult be ſo too. | 


Bella. J am no leſs ſenſible of their Charms than 
you are; tho” I cannot kiſs every Woman I meet, or 
fall in Love, as you call it, with every Face which. 
has the Bloom of Youth upon it. ] would only have 
you a little more _— of your Pleaſure. 
© Frank. My dear Friend, this is very pretty talking [' 
But let me tell you, it is in the Po er of the very firſt 
Glance from a fine Woman utterly to difconcert all 
your Philoſophy. _ f „ 

Bella. It muſt be from a ſine Woman then: 


thorouph Acquaintance with her too, that will ever 
make an Impreſſion on my Heart. 35 
- Rang, Would 1 could fee it once! For when a Man 
has. been all his Life hoarding up a Stock, without al 
lowing himſelf common Neceflaries ; it tickles me ta 
the Soul to ſee him lay it all upon a wrong Bottom, 
and become Bankrupt at laſt. NE 
Bella. Well, I don care how ſoon you ſee it. For 
the Minute I find a Woman capable of Friendſhip, Love, 


and Tenderneſs, with Good-fenſe enough to be always 


ealy, and Good - nature enough to like me; I will im 
mediately put it to the Trial, which of us ſhall have the 8 


| greateſt Share of Happineſs from the Sex, You or I. 
Kang. By marrying her, I ſuppoſe ! Capable of Friend+ 


ſhip, Love, and Tenderneſs, ha, ha, ha! That a Man 
of your Senſe ſhould talk ſo. If the be capable of Love. 


6 The Suſpicious Huſband. 


*ris all I require of my Miſtreſs; and as every Wa. 
k man, who is young, is capable of Love, I am very 
weaſonably in Love with every young Woman | meet... 


my Senſe. 
| Both. My Lord Coke! 1 
Rang. Ves, my Lord Coke. What he ſays of one 
Woman, I ſay of the whole Sex, 7take their Bodies, you 
their Minds; which has the better Bargain“ 


Frank. There is no arguing with ſo great a Lawyer, | 
 Suppofe therefore we adjourn the Debate to ſome other. | 


time. I have ſome ſerious Buſineſs with Mr. Bellany, 
and you want Sleep, I am ſure. | 


Rang. Sleep ! mere loſs of time, and Hindrance of | 


Buſineſs . We Men of Spirit, Sir, are above it. 
Bella. Whither ſhall we go? 

Frank. Into the Park. My Chariot is at the Door. 

Bella. Then if my Servant calls, you'll fend him 
after ns. — [ Exeunt. 

Rang. I will [Looking on the Card.] Clarinda's Com- 
pliments————A Pox of this Head of mine] Never 
once to aſk where ſhe was to be found. It's plain ſhe 
is not one of us, or I ſhould not have been ſo remiſs 
In my Inquiries. No matter 
her in my walks. 


ff , FT 7 | 
| Serv. There is no Letter nor Meſſage, Sir. 


Kang. Then my Things to dreſs. [Exeunt. 


S 1 

A CHAMBER... 
nter Mrs. Strictland, and Jacintha, meeting. 
Mrs. Stri#. Good-morrow, my dear Facintha, 


Fac. Good-morrow to you Madam. I have brought | 
my Work, and intend to fit with you this Morning. I | 


hope you have got the better of your Fatigue. Where 
is Clarinda? I ſhould be glad if ſhe wou'd come, and 
work with us. 


= Lord Cote, in a Caſe I read this Morning, ſpeaks | 


I ſhall mee 


@ 6 V 737 


E oe 58 


* 


— 


Ba 


We Suſpicious Husband. 7 


Mrs. Strig. She work ! She is too fine a Lady to do 
any thing. She is not ſtirring yet—we muſt let her 
have her Reſt. People of her waſte of Spirits require 
more time to recruit again. | : 

Facin. It is pity ſhe ſhould be ever tir'd with what is 
ſo agreeable to every body elſe. I am prodigiouſly 
pleas'd with her Company. | | 

Mrs. Strict. And when you are better acquainted, 
you will be ftill more pleas'd with her. You muſt rally 
her upon her Partner at Bath; for, I fancy, Part of 
her Reſt has been diſturb'd on his Account. . 

Jacin. Was he really a pretty Fellow? 

Mrs. Strict. That I can't tell. I did not dance my- 
ſelf, and ſo did not much mind him. You muſt have 
the whole Story from herſelf. 

Facin. Oh, I warrant ye, I get it all out. None are 
ſo proper to make diſcoveries in Love, as thoſe who 
are in the ſecret themſelves. 

Enter Lucetta, 

Lucet. Madam, Mr. Stri#/and is inquiring for you. 
Here has been Mr. Buckle with a Letter from his Maſ- 
ter, which has made him very angry. 

Facin. Mr. Bellamy ſaid indeed he would try zhim 
once more, but I fear it will prove in vain. Tell 
your Maſter, I am here. [Exit Lucetta] What ſig- 
_ ortune when it only makes us Slaves to other 

eople ? | 

Mes. Strict. Do not be uneaſy, my Facintha, You 
mall always find a friend in me: But as for Mr. Strid- 
land, I know not what ill Temper hangs about him 


lately. Nothing ſatisfies him. You ſaw how he re- 


ceived us when we came off our Journey. Tho' Ca- 
rinda was ſo good Company, he was barely civil to 
her, and downright rude to me. 8 . 


Facin. I cannot help ſaying, I did obſerve it. 
Mrs. Strict. I ſaw you did. Huſh ! he's here. 
Enter Mr. Strictland. GE 

. Mr. Strict. Oh, Your Servant, Madam! Here, I 

have received a Letter from Mr. Bellamy, wherein he 
| B 4 deſires 


8 The Suſpicious Huſband. 
defires I would once more hear what he has to ſay.... 
You know my Sentiments — Nay, ſo does he. 


Faci», For Heaven's ſake conſider, Sir, this is ng | 


new Affair, no ſudden Start of Paſſion We have 
known each other long. My Father valued and loyd 
| him, and I am ſure, were he alive, I ſhould have his 
Conſent. 5 | 
Mr. Strict. Don't tell me. Your Father would nat 


. 


have you marry againſt his Will ; neither will I againf | 


mine: I am your Father now. 
Facin. And yon take a fatherly Care of me. 


1. Sire. 1 wiſh I had never had any thing to do 


with you. 
Facin. You may eafily get rid of the Trouble. 


Mr. Strict. By liſtening, I ſuppoſe, to the young 


Gentleman's Propoſals. 


Facin., Which are very reaſonable in my Opinion. 


Jr. Siri. Oh, very modeſt ones truly; and a very 


modeſt Gentleman he js that propoſes them! A Fool, | 


to expect a Lady of Thirty Thouſand Pounds For- 
rune, ſhould, by the Care and Prudence of her Guar- 
dian, be thrown away upon a young Fellow not 


worth three Hundred a Year. He thinks being in 


Love is an Excuſe for this; but I am not in Love. 
What does he think will excuſe me? 


Mrs. $:rift. Well, but Mr. Striatlaud, I think the | 


Gentleman ſhould be heard. 


Mr. Strict. Well, well. Seven o'Clock's the Time, 


and if the Man has the good Fortune, ſince I ſaw 
him laſt, to perſuade ſome body or other to give him 
a better Eſtate, I give him my Conſent—not elſe. His 
Servant waits below. You may tell him, I ſhall be at 
home. Exit. Jacin.] But where is your Friend, your 
other Half all this while? I thought you conld not 
have breath'd a Minvte without your CY da. 
MM.. Strid. Why the Truth is, I was going to fee 
What makes her keep her Chamber ſo long. 


Mr. Strif. Look ye, Mrs Strictland, vou have been 


aſking me for Money this Morning. Ia plain Terme, 


not one Shilling ſhall paſs through theſe Fingers, till 


you have clear d my Houſe of this C /aringa. 


Tell her ſo 
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Mrs. Strict. How can her innocent Gaiety have of- 


fended you? She is a Woman of Honour, and has as 


many good Qualities 

Mr. Strict. As Women of Honour generally have. 
I know it, and therefore am uneaſy. 
Mr.. Strict. But, Sir, — 
Mr. Strit. But, Madam, Clarinda, nor e'er a 
Rake of Faſhion in Exgland, ſhall live in my Family 


to debauch it. 


. Mrs. Strict. Sir, the treated me with ſo much Ci- 


vility in the Country, that I thought I could not do 
leſs than invite her to ſpend as much Time with me in 
Town, as her Engagements would permit. I little 
imagin'd you could have been diſpleas'd at my havin 
ſo agreeable a Companion. 


Me. Strict. There was a Time when I was Company 


| enough for leiſure Hours 


Mrs. Strict. There was a Time when every Word of 
mine was ſure of meeting with a Smile: But thoſe 
happy Days, I know not why, have long been over. 

Mr. Strict. I cannot bear a Rival even of your own - 
Sex. I hate the very Name of female Friends. No 
two of you can ever be an Hour by yourſelves, but 


one or both are the worſe for it. 


Mrs. Strict. Dear Mr. Strifland. 8 
Mr. Serict. This I know and will not ſuffer. 
. Mrs. Strict. It grieves me, Sir, to ſee you ſo much 


in earneſt: But to convince you how willing I am to 


make you eaſy in every thing, it ſhall be my Requeſt 
to her to remove immediately. | 

Mr. Strict. Do it hark ye Your Requeſt ? 
— — - Why yours? It's mine My Command- 
J will be Mafter of my own Fami- 
ly, and I care not who knows it. | 

Mrs. Strict. You fright me, Sir———But it ſhall be - 
as you pleaſe. [ I Tears.] [ Goes out. 


Mr. Strict. Ha! have I not gone too far? 1 am not 

. Maſter of myſelf--Mrs. Strictland. -[ ee rcturns.} Un- 

| derſtand me right, I do not mean, by what I have 

fad, that. I ſulpe& your 2 but by cruſhing + 
5 


this 
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this growing Friendſhip all at once, I may prevent 2 
Train of Miſchief which you do not foreſee. I wa 


mags too harſh, therefore do it in your own way f 


But let me ſee the Houſe fairly rid of her. 
Mrs. Strig. His Earneſtneſs in this Affair amaze 
me. I am ſorry I made this Viſit to C/arinaa 
and yet I'll anſwer for her Honour. 
I ſay to her? Neceſſity muſt plead in my Excuſe — 
For at all Events, Mr. Strictland muſt be obey'd. 
r 
St. FAMESs PARK. 
Enter Bellamy and Frankly. 


Frank. Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the Secret of | 


my Heart to you with greater Freedom; for tho' Ranger 
has Honour, I am not in a Humour to be laugh'd at. 
I muſt have one, that will bear with my Impertinence, 
ſooth me into Hope, and, like a Friend indeed, with 
Tenderneſs adviſe me. 


Biella. I thought you appeared more grave than uſual. 


Frank. Oh! Bellamy, my foul is ſo full of Joy, of 


Pain, Hope, Deſpair, and Extacy, that no Word but 

Love is capable of expreſſing what I feel. - 

Biella. Is Love the Secret Ranger is not fit to hear? 
- In my mind, he wou'd prove the more able Counſel. 
lor. 
laſt reduced to Love? | 

Frank. Even ſo Never was Prude more reſo- 
lute in Chaſtity and IIl- nature, than I was fix d in la- 
difference: But Love has rais'd me from that inactiu 
State above the Being of a Man. | 

Bella. Faith, Charles, I begin to think it has 


But pray, bring this Rapture into order a little, and | 


tell me regularly, how, where, and when. | 

| Frank. If I was not moſt unreaſonably in Love, 
thoſe horrid Queſtions would ſtop my Mouth at once. 
But as Iam arm'd againſt Reaſon I anſwer— at Bath 
= on 7e/day, ſhe danced and caught m. 


— 


[Exit Mr. Strictland 


What can 


And is all the gay Indifference of my Friend u 


Balle 


i Bella. Danced ? 
z ſhe? What is her Name? her Fortune? where does 
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an.! was that all? But who 


he live? Os | 
Frank. Hold! hold! not ſo many hard Queſtions, 


Have alittle Mercy. I know but little of her, that's 


certain. But all I doknow, you ſhall have. That Even- 
ing was the firſt of her appearing at B 2b. The moment 


I faw her, I reſolved to aſk the Favour of her Hand. 


But the eaſy Freedom, with which ſhe gave it, and her 
mafeted Good-humour during the whole Night, 
gain'd ſuch a Power over my Heart, as none of her 
Sex could ever boaſt before. I waited on her home, 
and the next Morning, when I went to pay the uſual 


{| Compliments, the Bird was flown. She had ſet out 


and I allow 


for London two Honrs before ; and in a Chariot and 


| Six——you Rogue. 


Bella. But was it her own, Charles? | 
Frank. That I don't know ; but it looks better than 
being drag'd to Town in the Stage. That Day and the 
next I ſpent in Inquiries. I waited on the Ladies who 
came with her. They knew nothing of her. So with- 


out learning either her Name or Fortune, I een call'd 


for my Boots, and rode Poſt after her. 
Balla. And how do you find yourſelf after your 
Journey. 5 5 
Frank. Why, as yet, I own, I am but upon a cold 
Scent. But a Woman of her Sprightlineſs and Geatility 
cannot but frequent all public places; and when once 
ſhe is found, the pleaſure of the Chace will ever pay 
the pains of rouſing her. Oh! Bellamy, there was 
ſomething peculiarly charming in her, that ſeem'd to 
claim my further Aequaintance: and if in the other 
more familiar Parts of Life ſhe ſhine with that ſuperior - 


| Luſtre; and at laſt I win her to my Arms, how ſhall 


I bleſs my Reſolution in purſuing her! 

Bella. But if at laſt ſhe ſhould prove unworthy —— 

| Frank. I would endeavour to forget her. | 
Bella. Promiſe me that, Charles. [Takes his Hand.) 

But we are interrupted. 


- 2 —ů— os 


Enter 
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Enter Jack Meggot. 


Fact Meg. Whom have we here? my old Frientf 


Frankly? Thou art grown a meer Antique fince I ay 
thee? How haſt thou done theſe five hundred Years} 


Frank. Even as you fee me; well, and at your Ser. 


vice, ever. | 
Jack Meg. Ha! who's that? 


Frank. A Friend of wine. Mr. Bellamy, this uf 
 Facky Megget, Sir, as honeſt a Fellow as any in Life. 
FJact Meg. Pho! prithee ! Pox! Charles, --- Dont} 


be filly———Sir, I am your humble---Any one, who 
is a Friend of Mr. Frark/y's, I am proud of embracing, 

Bella. Sir, I ſhall endeavour to deſerve your Civility, 
Juac Meg. Oh! Sir,---Well! Charles, what? Dumb? 
Come, come; you may talk, tho' you have nothing 
to ſay, as I do----Let us hear, where have you been? 
Frank. Why, for this laſt Week, Fack, I have been 
- at Both. — - 


Ja Meg. Bath! the moſt ridiculous Place in I.ife!ff 
__---amongſt Tradeſmen's Wives that hate their Huf-j 
bands, and People of Quality that had rather go to the 


Devil than ſtay at home. People of no Taſte no 
Gouſt — —and for Divertimenti, if it were not for 


the Puppet-ſhow, La Virtu would be dead amongſt 


them. But the News, Char l/s the Ladies, 


l fear, your Lime hung heavy on your Hands, 


by the ſmall Stay you made there. 


Frank: Faith, and ſo it did, act. The Ladies are 
owp ſuch Idiots in Love The Cards have ſo 


ebauch'd their five Senſes, that Love, almighty Love] 


himſelf is utterly negleQed. 
Fack Meg. It is the ſtrangeſt thing in Life, but it is 


juſt ſo with us abroad. Faith! Charles To tell your 


Secret, which I don't care if all the World knows, | 
am almoſt ſurfeited with the Services of the Ladies; the 
modeft ones I mean. The vaſt Variety of Duties they 
expect as dreiling up to the Faſhion, loſing fafhion- 


ably, keeping faſhionable Hours, drink ing faſhionable 


Liquors, and fifty other ſuch irregular Niceties, ſoruina 


Man! 
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Man's Pocket and Conſtitution, that foregad ! he muſt” 
have the Eſtate of a Duke, and the Strength of a Gon 

| | dgolier, who would lift himſelf into their Service! 

end Frank. A free Confeſſion truly, Fact, for one of your 

w Coat. | 5 | 

— Bella. The Ladies are oblig'd to you. 


Enter Buckle, vi- a Letter to Bellamay. 


| Fack Mig. Oh! Lard ! Charles! I have had the 
S UF oreateſt Misfortune in Life, fince I ſaw you Poor 
fe. | Otbo, that I brought from Rome with me, is dead. 
ont Frank. Well! well! get you another, and all will 
who be well again. | | | 
ng. Fact Mes. No! the Rogue broke me ſo much China, 
ty. | and gnaw'd my Spaniſh Leather Shoes ſo filthily, that 
nde] when he was dead, I began not to endure him. 
meh Be/la. Exactly at Seven! Run back, and aſſure him 
n? i Twill not fail. [Exit Buckle.] Dead? Pray, who was 
ens the Gentleman? F 2 
Jack Meg. This Gentleman was my Monkey, Sir, 

Aan odd ſort of a Fellow that uſed to divert me.— and 
Pleaſed every body ſo at Rome, that he always made 
one in our Conver/ationi—— But Mr. Bellamy, I faw a 
Servant, I hope no Engagement. For you two poſi- 
tively ſhall dine with me. I have the fineſt Macaroni 
in Life. Oblige me ſo far. 3 | - 
Bella. Sir——you Servant! what ſay you, Frankly ? 
Fact Meg. Pho! Pox! Charles! you ſhall go My 
Aunts think you begin to neglect them; and old Maids, 
ay you know, are the moſt jealous Creatures in Life. 
eo Frank. Ranger ſwears they can't be Maids, they are 
oe fo good-natur'd ! Well ! 1 agree, on Conditin I may 
eat what I pleaſe, and go away juſt when I will. 
nil Fact Meg. Ay! ay ! you ſhall do juſt what you 
dus Will. But how ſhall we do? My Poſt-Chaiſe won't 
„ 1 carry us all. 3 N 5 
the Frank, My Chariot is here; and I will conduct Mr, 
hey 8 Bellamy. 5 5 
on. Bella, Mr. Meggot——T beg pardon, I can't poſſi- 


ble | bly dine out of Town ! I have an Engagement early 
ny in the Evening — 


Fack 
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Fac. Meg. Out of Town ! No, my Dear, I live juſt 


by. I ſee one of the Dilettanti, 
ſpeaking to for the Univerſe. 
Three. [ Exit, 
+ Frank. Ha! ha! ha! andſo you thought you had at 
leaſt fifty Miles to go Poſt for a Spoonful of Macaroni. 


I would not miſs 


Bella. I ſuppoſe then, he is juſt come out of the | 


Country. 


Frank. Nor that i I would venture a Wager, 


from his own Houſe hither, or to an Auction or two 


of old dirty Pictures, is the utmoſt of his Travels To- 


day : Or he may have been in Purſuit, perhaps, of a 
new Cargo of Venctian Torth-picks. 
Bella. A ſpecial Acquaintancel have made To- day! 


Frank. For all this, Bellamy, he has a Heart wor- 


thy your Friendſhip. He ſpends his Eftate freely, and 
Fou cannot 1 / him more, than by * him 

bs he can be of Service to you. 

Biella. Now you ſay ſomething. It is the Heart 
Frankly, I value in a Man. 

Frankly, Right! and there is a Heart even 
in a Woman's Breaſt that is worth the Purchaſe, 

or my Judgment has deceiv'd me. 


lame me, if you can. 
Bella. So far from blaming you, Charles, that if my 


Endeavours can be ſerviceable, 1 will beat the Buſhes 


with you. 


Frank. That I am afraid will not do. For you know | 


Teſs of her than I. But if in your Walks you meet a finer 


Woman than ordinary, let her not eſcape till I have 
ſeen her. — hereſoe er the i is, ſhe cannot long lie hid. 


LE xeunt, 


And ſo I expect you at 


Dear Bellamy, I | 
know your Concern for me. See her firſt, and then 


ACT, 


one Scruple fince. 
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ACT IL $CENE-L 

c. 74 1 PARK. 

Euter Clarinda. Jacintha, and Mrs. Strictland. | 
Facin. Y ! ay! we both ſtand condemn'd out of 


our own Months. | 
Clar. Why- 


cannot but own II never had 


Thought of any Man that troubled me, but of him. 
M.. Strict. Then I dare ſwear, by this time, you 
| heartily repent your leaving Bath ſo ſoon. 


Clar. Indeed you are miſtaken. 1 have not had 

Facin. Why, what one Inducement can he have 
ever to think of you again? Et 

Clar. Oh! the greateſt of all Inducements, Curio- 
fity. Let me aſſure you, a Woman's ſureſt Hold over 


a Man is to keep him in Incertainty. As ſoon as ever 
you put him out of Doubt, you put him out of your 
Power: But when once a Woman has awak'd his Cu- 


rioſity, ſhe may lead him a Dance of many a trouble- 
ſome Mile without the leaſt Fear of loſing him at laſt. 

Jacix. Now do I heartily wiſh he may have Spirit 
enough to follow, and uſe you as you deſerve. Such a 


Spirit, with but a little Knowledge of our Sex, might 


put that Heart of yours into a ſtrange Flutter. 
Clar. I care not how ſoon. I long to meet with ſuch 


2 fellow. Our modern Beaus are ſuch jointed Babies in 


Love, they have no Feeling. They are intirely inſenfible 
either of Pain or Pleaſure, but from their own dear Per- 


| fons: And according as we flatter, or affront their Beauty 


T. 


they admire or forſake ours. They are not worthy e- 
ven of our Diſpleaſure ; and, in ſhort, abuſing them is but 


ſo much Ill - nature merely thrown away. But the Man 


of Senſe, who values himſelf upon his high Abilities : 
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Or the Man of Wit, who thinks a Woman bene Ih 


Converſation—To. ſee ſuch the Subjects of our Power, 


the Slaves of our Frowns and Smiles, is glorious indeed] 
Mrs. Strict No Man of Senſe, or Wit either, if he 


be truly ſo, ever did, or ever can think a Woman of 
Merit beneath his Wiſdom to converſe with. 5 
Facin, Nor will ſuch a Woman value herſelf upon 
making ſuch a Lover uneaſy. | 
Car. Amazing! Why, every Woman can give Eaſe? 
You cannot be in-carneft. | 


Mrs. Strict. I can aſſure you ſhe is, and has put in 


practice the Doctrine ſhe has been teaching. 


| Clar. Impoſlible ! Who ever heard the Name of 
Love mention'd without an Idea of Torment? But i 


pray let us hear. 


*acin. Nay, there is nothing to hear that I know of. | 


Clar. So I ſuſpected, indeed! The Novel is not 
likely to-be long, when the Lady is ſo well prepar'd 
for the Dincuemeni. | Ph | 


Jan. The Novel, as you call it, is not ſo ſhort as Þ 


you may imagine. I and my Spark have been long ac- 
quainted. As he was continually with my Father, ] 
| ſoon perceiv'd he lov'd me, and the Manner of his ex. 
preſſing that Love wa what pleas'd and won me moſt, 


Clur. Well! and how. was it? The old Bait? 


_ Flattery ? Dear Flattery, I warrant ye. 
Facin., No, indeed, —I had not the Pleaſure of hear- 
ing my Perſon, Wit, and Beauty painted out with. 


forced Praiſes ; but I had a more ſenſible Delight in | 
perceiving the Drift of his whole Behaviour was to 


make every Hour of my Time pals away agreeably. 


Char. The Ruſtick! What, did he never fay a hand- 


ſome thing of your Perſon ? 

Mrs. Strict. He did, it ſeems, what pleas'd her bet- 
ter. 
_ cunning Lover would have done her Beauty. 


Clar. On my Conſcience, you are well match'd. 


Facin. So well, that if my Guardian denies me Hag 


pineſs, (and this Evening he is to paſs his final Sen 


rence) nothing is left but to break my Priſon, and i 
into my Lover's Arms for Safety. h 


He flatter'd her good Senſe, as much as a leſs 
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Clar. Hey Day ! O' my Conſcience thou art a brave- 
Girl. Thou art the very firſt Prude, that ever had 
Honeſty enough to avow her Paſſion for a Man. 

Jarin. And thou art the firſt finiſh? d Coquet who. 
ever had any Honeſty at all. 
Mrs. S$triz. Come, come vou are ; boik too good 

for either of thoſe Characters. 

Clar. And my dear Mrs. Stricland here is the firſt 
young married Woman of Spirit, who has an il|-natur'd. 
Fellow for a Huſband, and never once thinks of uſin 


in him as he deſerves. —Good Heaven If I had ſuch a 


Huſband — 
Mrs. Strict. You would be juſt as unhappy as I am, 
'  Clar. But come now—Confeis—Do not you long: 
to be a Widow ? | 
M.. Stridt. Would I were any thing but what Jam! 
Clar. Then go the neareſt Way about it, I'd break 
that ſtout Heart of his in leſs than a F artnight. Id. 
make him know-— 
Mrs. Strict. Pray be ſilent. You know my Reſolution. | 
Cl. L know you have no Reſolution. + 
Mrs, Strict. You are a mad Creature, but I forgive. 
ou, 
? Clar. It is all mancakinSe, T affure you. But ſince 
you won't be perſuaded to your Good; I will think of 


" | making you eaſy in your Submiſtion as ſoon as ever I 


can. I dare ſay, I may have the ſame Lodging I had 
laſt Year. I can know immediately I ſee my Chair: 


F And ſo Ladies both, adieu! [ Exit Clarinda. 


Jacin. Come, Mrs. Sri 41and, we ſhall but juſt have 
time to get home before Mr. Bellamy comes. 

Mrs. Strict. Let us return then to our common Priſon, 
You muſt forgive my Ill-nature, Facintha, if I almoſt | 
wiſh Mr. $tri4.and may refuſe to * your Hand 


„where your Heart is given. 


Facin, Lord! Madam, what do you mean? 
Mrs. Siri. v. Self. intereſt only, Child! Methinks 


| | your Company in the Country would ſoften all my. 


Sorrows, and I could bear them paticntiy. 


Re- enter 
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C/ 
Re-enter Clarinda. | — 
Clar. Dear Mrs. Strickland. I am ſo confus'd, 
and ſo out of Breath | Fr 
Mrs. Stri#, Why, what is the Matter? Judt 
F acin. 1 proteſt you fright me. I? 
 Clar. Oh! I have no time to recover myſelf, II Kir! 
ſo frighten'd, and ſo pleas'd. In ſhott then, the dem 
Man is here. 
Mrs. Strict. Here Lord Where? 
Clar. I met him this Inſtant. I faw kim at a diſtance, 
turn'd ſhort; and ran hither directly. Let us go home, Cha 
I tell you, he follows me. | 
Mrs. Stri. Why, had you not better ſtay, and letÞ 
him ſpeak to you? | I 
Car. Ayl — But then He won't know where] neſs 
live, without my telling him. havi 
Mrs. Strict. Come, then. Ha! ha ha! C 
Jain. Ap? Poor Clarinda 1— Allans donc, [E-reunt 3 
Euter Frankly. dam 
Seel Sree det e ur Shape and c . © 
Air cannot be ſo exactly copied by another. Noꝝ has 
you young Rogue, Cupid, guide me directly to her, u 5 
you would the ſureſt Arrow in your Quiver. [Exif | 
SCENE WM - 12 
| Changes to the Street befire Mr. Striftland's Door. — 
— Clarinda, Jacintha, and Mrs. Strictland. — . 


Car. Lore! Dear Facintha — for Heaven's C 
Sake make haſte. He'll overtake us before we get in you 
 Facin. Overtake us ? Why, he is not in Sight. don 
Car. Is not he? Ha! ſure I have not dropt wy þ 
Twee- 
[l would not have nahe 6ght of me neither. 45. Mil 
Mrs. Strict. Here he is: 
Clar. In In -In then. 10 
Facin, . [Laughing. ] What, without your Tweet fler 
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Clar. Pſhah ! I have loſt nothing. In— I'll follow 
you. [Exeunt into the Houſe, Clarinda 1af, 


'd Enter Frankly. 
Frank. It is impoſſible I ſhould be deceiv'd: My Eyes, 
and the quick Pulſesat my Heart aſſure me it is ſhe. Ha! 


'tis ſhe. by Heav'n ! and the Door left open too— A 
fair Invitation, by all the Rules of Love Exit, 


n... WM 
"GY Changes to an Apartment in Mr. StriAland's Houſe, 
Enter Clarinda, Frankly following ber. 


Fat. I hope, Madam, you will excuſe the Bold- 
re [F neſs of this Intruſion, ſince it is owing to your own Be- 
haviour that I am forc'd to it. Mos 
F Clar. To my Behaviour, Sir? 5 
Frank. Yon cannot but remember me at Bath, Ma- 
dam, where I ſo lately had the Favour of your Hand —- 
Clar. I do remember, Sir; but] little expected any 
wrong Interpretation oſ my Behaviour from one, who 
had ſo much the Appearance of a Gentleman. 
Frank. What I ſaw of your Behaviour was ſo juſt, is 
would amit of no Miſrepreſentation. I only fear'd, , 
| whatever Reaſon you Wad to conceal your Name from 
nne at Bath, you might have the ſame to do it now; 
7. |} and tho' my Happineſs was ſo nearly concern'd, I ra- 
4 ther choſe to venture thus abruptly after you, than be 
impertinently inquiſitive. . 
ren'} Car. Sir, there ſeems to be ſo much Civility in 
et i your Rudeneſs, that I can eaſily forgive it; tho“ I 
I Lon't ſee how your Happineſs is at all concern'd. ; 
t Frank. No, Madam! I believe you are the only 
Lady, who could, with the Qualifications you are 
Ai} Miſtreſs of, be inſenſible of the Power they give you 
over the Happineſs of our Sex. = 1 
Car. How vain ſhould we Women be, if you Gen- 
e? emen were but wiſe ! If you did not all of you ws the 
'8 ſame 
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ſame things to every Woman, we ſhould certainly hy 


ſooliſh enough to believe ſome of you were in earnet, 
Frank. Could you have the leaſt Senſe of what I fed 


whilſt I am ſpeaking, you would know me to be n 


Earneſt, and what I ſay to be the DiQates of a Hen 
that admires you; may I not ſay that 

Car. Sir, this is carry ing the — _ 

Frans. When I danced with you. at Path, I wy 
charm'd with your whole Behaviour, and felt the ſame 
tender Admiration : But my Hope of ſeeing you after. 
wards kept in my Paſſion till a more proper I ime ſhould 
offer. You cannot therefore blame me now, if, after 


having loſt you once, I do not ſuffer an inexcuſable 


Modeſty to prevent my making uſe of this ſecond Oy. 
portunity. | En. 
Car, This Behaviour, Sir, is ſo different from thy 
Gaiety of your Converſation then, that I am at a Lok 
tow to anſwer you. 


.. Frank. There is nothing. Madam, which could take 


off from the Gaiety with which your Preſence inſpires 

every. Heart, but the Fear of loſing you. How can! 

be otherwiſe than as I am,- when I know not, but you 

may leave Lonaon as abruptly as you did Bath ? 
Enter Lucetta. 


| Lucet. Madam, the Tea is ready, and my Miſtrel 


waits for you. 

Clary, Very well, I come [ Exit Lucetta.] You ſee, 
Sir. I am call'd away; but I hope you will excuſe it, 
when | leave you with an Aſſurance, that the Buſineb 


which brings me to Town will keep me here ſome time. 


Frank. How generous it is in you thus to eaſe the 


Heart, that knew not how to aſk-for ſuch a Favour-| 
I fear to offend But this Houſe. 1 ſuppoſe, is yours. 


Car. You weill hear of me, if not find me here. 
Fronk. I then take my Leave. 
Clar. I'm undone.! He has me! 


Enter Mrs. Strictland. 


_ Ars, Seria. Well! How do you find yourſelf. 


. 3 
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t 
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Chr. I do find——that if he goes on, as he has be- 
n; I ſhall certainly have him without giving him 


the leaſt Uneaſineſs. 


Irs. Strick. A very terrible Proſpect, indeed! 
Clear. But I muſt teige him a little, Where is 
Ja intba? How will ſhe laugh at me, if I become a 


| Pupil of hers, and learn to give Eaſe ? No! politively 


1 ſhall never do it. | 
Mrs. Strict. Poor F acintha has met with what! fear'd, 


from Mr. S ricland's Temper—An utter Denial. I 


know not why, but he really grows more and more 


| 4l-natur'd. 


Car. Well! now do I heartily wiſh my Affairs were 
in his Power a little, that I might have a few Difficulties 


to ſurmount. I love Difficulties——and yet, I don't 


know——it is as well as it is. | 
M. 5. Strict. Ha, ha, ha! Come, the Tea waits, 
„ [Exeuni. 
Enter Mr. Strictland. 
Mr. Strict. Theſe Doings in my Houſe diſtract me; 
I meta fine Gentleman—when I inquir'd who he was; 


why, he came to C/arinda. I met a Footman too, and 
de came to Clarin la. I ſhall not be eaſy till ſhe is de- 
+ camp'd. My Wife had the Character of a virtuous 


Woman——and they have not been long acqainted. 
But then they were by themſelves at Bath / That hurts 
that hurts, —They muſt be watch'd—they muſt— 
I know them, I know all their Wiles, and the beſt of 


them are but Hypocrites, Ha !—[Lucetta paſſes over 


the Sage.] Suppoſe I bribe the Maid - She is of their 


, Council—The Manager of their Secrets—It ſhall be 
fo—Money will do it, and I ſhall know all that paſſes. 


Lucet 4 ! 
Lucet. Sir 


Vr. Strict. Lucetta ! 


8 Re-enter, Lucetta b 
Lucct. Sir. If he ſhould ſuſpect, and ſearch me 
wow, I'm undone. 4 4%. 
E | ifs 


* 2 & 
* 
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Mr. Strict. She is a fly Girl, and may be ſervice 


| | a 

Lucetta, you are 2 good Girl, and have an WE 

I like it. It looks as if it carried no Deceit in it—[Ye 

if ſhe ſhould be falſe, ſhe can do me moſt harm. [A 
Lacet, Pray, Sir, ſpeak out. 

Mr. Strict. [ Afide.) No! ſhe is a Woman, and th] paſt 

the higheſt Imprudence to truſt her. 


Lacet, I am not able to underſtand you. * 
Mr. Strict. I am glad of it. I would not have u hon 
anderſtand me. N | | | I 
Lucet. Then what did you call me for? [If he fhoull} neſt 
be in Love with my Face, it would be rare Sport. , 


Mr. Strict. [ 4fide.] Teſter. ay, Teſter is the propet 
Perſon——Lucetta, tell Teficr I want him. 

Lucet. Yes, Sir, ——{ 4/9.) Mighty odd, this ! [t 
gives me Time however to ſend Buci/e with this Leun 
to his Mafter. _ (Exit Lucem 

Me. Strict. Could I but be once well ſatisfied that m 
Wife had really finiſn'd me, I believe I ſhould be a 
quiet, as if I were ſure of the contrary.— ut whilſt 
am in doubt, I am miſerable. 1 

Dir Teller. 

Teer. Does your Honour pleaſe to want me ? 

Mr. Strie. Ay, Teſter. I need not fear. The 
Honeſty of his Service, and the Goodneſs of his Look 
make me ſecure. I will truſt him. (Aide. — Ther, 
think I have been a tolerable good Maſter to you. 

Tefter. Yes, Sir, —— very tolerable. * 

Mr. Strict. ¶ Hide. ] I like his Simplicity well. It 
promiſes Honeſty l have a Secret, 7zfer, to impm 
to you A thing of the greateſt Importance. Loc 
upon me, and don't ſtand picking your Fingers. 
Teſter. Yes, Sir.— No, Sir. e 
Mr. Strif. But will not his Simplicity expoſe him the 
more to Lacetta's Cunning ? Yes, yes! ſhe will wom 
the Secret out of him. I had better truſt her with tc 
ONCC.—SO=— will. Lide. Hafer, go, ſend Lac 
kither. = | 7 


— 
e 2 


Ifer. Yes, Sir, 


pow, I will call out. 


laugh at me ? [ 4/4e.] She does She mocks me, and 


picion. [ Zæit. 


* Ar A 
4 Fs "—"* 
mm } on. 
r 


The Suſpicious Huſband. 23 


Here ſhe is. 


Re-enter Lucetta. 
Lucetta, my Maſter wants you. 
Mr. S$tri#. Get you down, Tefer, 
Teffer. Yes, Sir. (Exit Teſteri 
Lacet. If you want me, Sir, I beg you would make 
haſte, for I have a thouſand things to do. 


I, urig. Well! well! What have to ſay will not 


take up much Time, could I but perſuade you to be 
honeſt. | 

Lucet. Why, Sir, I kope you dont't ſuſpect my Ho- 
neſty ? | | 


Mr. nig. Well! well ! I believe you honeſt. 


| [Shuts the Door. 

Lucet. What can be at the Bottom of all this? (Ade. 

Mr. Strif. So! We cannot be too private. Come 
hither, Hufſy ! nearer yet. 1 
Lucet. Laud! Sir! You are not going to be rude. I 


Mr. Strict. Hold your Tongne. Does the Baggage 


will reveal it to my Wife ! and her Inſolence upon it 
will be more inſupportable to me than Cuckoldom it- 
ſelf. I have not Leiſure now, Lacetta Some other 
tme—Huſh ! Did not the Bell ring; Yes, yes: my 
Wife wants you. Go, go, go to her. [ Puſbes her out 
There is no Hell on Earth like being a Slave to Suſ- 


The PIAZZA, Cwent-Gardem. 
Enter Bellamy and Jack Meggot. 

Bella. Nay, nay, I would not put your Family into 

any Confuſion. 5 

Jaet Meg. None in Life, my Dear, I aſſure you. I 


| Will go and order every thing this Inſtant for her Re- 


"Bella. You are too obliging, Sir; but you need not 
be in this Hurry, for I am ia no Certainty * 1 


- 
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hall trouble you. I only know that my F acintha la 


taken ſuch a Reſolution. 


Fack Meg. Therefore we ſhould be prepar'd ; for 


-when once a Lady has had ſuch a Reſolution in her 
"Head, ſhe is upon the Rack till ſhe executes it. Fore. 
gad! Mr. Bellamy, this muſt be a Girl of Fire. 


Enter Frankly. 


Frank. Buxom and lively as the boundirg Dees. —— 


Fair as Painting can expreſs, or youthful Poets fancy wha 
they love. Tol de rol, lol! [Singing and Dancin, 
Bella. Who is this you talk thus rapturouſly of ? 


Frank. Who ſhould it be, but———T.ſhall know her 


Name to Morrow. [Sings and Danes 
Fack Meg. What is the matter, ho! Is the Man mad? 


Frank. Even ſo, Gentlemen, as mad as Love and 


Joy can make me. 

Bella. But inform us whence this Joy 33 

| Fraxk. Joy ! Joy ! my Lads ! She's found ! My 
Perdita | My Charmer! | 

Fack Meg. Egad ! her Charms have bewitch'd the 
Man I think But who is ſhe ? 


Beila. Come, come, tell us, who is this Wonder? | 


Frant, But will you ſay nothing? 

Bella. Nothing, as 1 live. 

Frank. Nor you? 

Fack Mig. I'll be as flent as the Grave=—— 


Frank, With a Tombſtone upon it, to tell every | 


one whoſe Duſt it carries. 


Fack Mg. I'll be as ſecret as Re OT T led 1 


Frank. Whoſe Sanctity every one ſuſpects. Jail, 


Jact, tis not in thy Nature. Keeping a Secret is worſe 


to thee, than keeping thy Accounts. But to leave 
fooling, liſten to me both, that I may whiſper it into 
your Ears, that Echo may not catch the finking Sound 


l cannot tell who ſhe is, 'faith—Tol de rol, * | 


_ Jack Meg. Mad! mad! very mad !. 

Frank, All know of her is, that ſhe is a charming 
Woman, and has given me liberty to viſit her agg 
= ny” tis the, the lovely ſhe, Ek 


" ij 
29 
— 


Bella. Frankly, I am now going to 
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Bella. So I did ſuppoſe. [77 Frankly. 


Fack Meg. Poor Clarles ! For Heaven's fake, Mr. 
Bellamy, perſuade him home to his Chamber—[W hilt 


I prepare every thing for you at home. Adieu ¶ Ane, 


to Bellamy. ] B'ye Charles! ha, ha, ha! 

Frank. Oh, Love! thou art a Gift worthy of a God 
indeed! Dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to my 
Pleaſure but to ſee my Friend as deep in Love as I zm. 

Bella. I ſhew my Heart is capable of Love, by tis 
Friendſhip it bears to you. | 5 

Frank, The Light of Friendſhip looks but dim be- 
fore the brighter Flame of Love. Love is the Spring 
of Chearfulneſs and Joy. Why, how dull and phleg- 
matick do you ſhew to me now? Whilſt I am all Life; 
light as feather'd Mercury.— You dull, and cold as 


Earth and Water; I light and warm as Air and Fire. 


—Theſe are the only Elements in Love's World! Why, 
Bellamy, for Shame! getthee a Miſtreſs, and be ſociable. 


Frank. Why that Face now ? Your humble Ser- 
vant, Sir. My Blood of Joy ſhall not be ſtopt by your 


| melancholy Fits, I aſſure you. Going. ] 


Bella. Stay, Frankly, I beg you itay. What would 
you ſay now, if I really were in Love? 
Frank, Why Faith, thou haſt ſuch romantic Notions 


ol Senſe and Honour, that I know not what to ſay. 


Bella. To confeſs the Truth then, I am in Love. 
Frank. And do yqu confeſs it as if it were a Sin? Pro- 
claim it aloud. Glory in it. Boaſt of it as your greateſt 


| Virtue. Swearit with a Lover's Oath, and I will be- 


lieve you. | | 
Bella. Why then, by the bright Eyes of her Llove-.- 
Hank. Well ſaid ! Es = 

Bella. By all that's tender, amiable, and ſoft in Wo- 
Frank, Bravo ! 5 88 
Bella. I ſwear, I am as true an Enamorato as ever 

agg d Rhyme, | 

, #rank, And art thou then thoroughly in Love? Come 

my Arms, thou dear Companion of my Joy s- 

5 | 1 (They emòorace. 


5 Enter 
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Enter Ranger. 
"a Why——Hey! is there never a We 
to be got for Love 2 ? * 
Bella. Pſhaw ! Ranger here! 
Rarg. Yes, Ranger is here. and perhaps does not 
-come ſo impertinently as you may imagine. Faith ! l 
think I have the Knack of finding out Secrets. Nay, 
never look ſo queer Here is a Letter, Mr. Be. 
lamy, that ſeems to promiſe you — Diverſion than ] 
your hugging one another, 
| — What do. you mean? % 
. Do you deal much in theſe Per Tekens 27 
— Oh! the dear kind Creature ! it is fron 
herfelf. | _ (To Frankh, 
Nang. What, is it a Pair of lad Shoes ſhe — 
or have the Boys broke her Windows? 
Bella. Hold your prophane Tongue! 
| Frank. Nay, prithee, Bellamy, don tkeep it to yourſelf, | 
as if her whole AﬀeCtions were contain'd in thoſe ſent t: 
-- Ra 
| Rang. Prithee, let bim alone to his ſilent Rapture þ 
But it is, as I always ſaid Your grave Men ever 
are the greateſt Whoremaſters. 1 
Bell I cannot be diſoblig'd now, ſay what you will 
F But how came this into your Hands? K 
Rang. Your Servant Buck/e and I chang'd Commiſ- | 
ſions. He went on my Errand, and I came on his. 
Balla. Sdeath! I want him this very Inftant. ö 
Kang. He will be here preſently ! but I demand to 


know what I have brought you ? I 

Frank. Ay! ay! Outwithit! You know we nene 2 

4 blab, and may be of Service. | 2 
Bella, Twelve o Clock! oh ! the dear Hour. le 


Rang. Why, it is a pretty convenient Time, indeed. | | P 
Bella. By all that's happy, ſhe promiſes in this L. I 

to leave her Guardian this very Nin 21 
and run away wich me. | 


| ter here 


1 Kang. How is this? 
| | Bella. Nay, I know not how myſelf— ſhe ſays am 
E Hur Servant has fall Infiruftions from — 


1 


— ye 
2 - — 


But Il know not how 


= A 28 
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bow to equip me for my Expedition. I mill not truſt myſelf 
home with you to Night, becauſe ] know it is inconvenient ; 
therefore I beg you ton d procure me a Lodging ; it is no 
matter how far off my Guardian's Yours, Jacintha. 
Rang. Carry her to a Bagnio, aud there you may 
lodge with her. Dy | 
Frank. Why, this muſt be a Girl of Spixit, Faith! 
Bellas. And Beauty equal to her Sprightlineſs. I love 
her, and ſhe loves me———- She has Thirty Thouſand 
to her Fortune. ao 
Rang. The Devil ſhe has! 5 
Bella. And never plays at Cards. 
Rang. Nor does any one Thing like any other Wo- 
man, I ſuppoſe. | 
Frank. Not ſo I hope, neither. | 
Bella. Oh! Frankly, Ranger, I never felt ſuch Eaſe 


| before. The Secret's out, and you don't laugh at me. 


Frank. Laugh atthee ? for loving a Woman of 


\ thirty thouſand Pound? Thou art a moſt unaccountable 


Fellow. | 5 1 

Rang. How the Devil could he work her up to this? 
1 never could have had the Face to have done it. 
| There is a Degree 
of Aſſurance in you modeſt Gentlemen, which we im- 


 pudent Fellows never can come up to. 


Bella. Oh! your Servant, good Sir. You ſhould not 


: abuſe me now, Ranger, but do all you can to aſſiſt mex 


Rang. Why, look ye, Bellamy, I am a damnable 
unlacky Fellow and fo will have nothing to do 
in this Affair. I'll take care to be out of the Way, fo 
as to do you no Harm. That 1s all Ican anſwer for : 


and ſ@—-<Succeſs attend you. [Going.] I cannot 


leave you quite to yourſelf neither, for if this ſhould 


| pres Round-houſe Affair, as I make no doubt it will, 


believe I may have more [Intereſt there than you ; 
and fo Sir, you may hear of me at [i pers.] 
Bella. For ſhame, Ranger! The moſt noted Gaming- 


" dayſe in Town. 


4 


Rang. Forgive me this once, my Boy. I muſt ge. 


| + "Faith, to pay a Debt of Honour to ſome of the 
. greateſt Raſcals in Town. [Exit, 


"8 by Frank. 
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* Frank. But where do you deſign to lodge her ? 

Bella. At Mr. Megegot's He is already gone 
to prepare for her Reception. 

rark, The propereſt Place in the World. His 
Aunts will entertain her with Honour. 

Bella. And the Newneſs of her Acquaintance will 
prevent its being ſuſpected. Frankly, give me 
your Hand. This is a very critical 'Time. 

Frank. Pho! none of your muſty Reflexions now. 

When a Man is in Love to the very Brink of Matri- 
mony, what the Devil has he to do with Plutarch and 
Seneca? Here is your Servant with a Face full of Bu- 


ſineſs I'll leave you together I ſhall be at | 

the King's Arms, where, if you want my aſſiſtance, 

you may find me. * 
Enter Buckle. 


. von ſcem to have your 


- Hands full. 


Buck. Not fuller than my Head, Sir, I promiſe 


| you. Yon have had your Letter, I hope. 
Bella. Yes, and in it ſhe refers me to you for my 
| Inſtruction. 


Buck. Why, the Affair ſtands thus. ----- As Mr. 


Strictland ſees the Door lock'd and barred every Night 


himſelf, and takes the Key up with him; it is impoſ- | 


| ſible for us to eſcape any way but thro' the Window: 
for which Purpoſe I have a Ladder of Ropes. | 
Bella. Good 
Buck. And becauſe a Hoop, as the Ladies wear 
them now, 1s not the moſt decent Dreſs to come down 
a Ladder in { have in this other Bundle a Suit 
of Boys Clothes, which I believe will fit her. At 
leaſt, it will ſerve the Time ſhe will want it. 
You will ſoon be for pulling it off, I ſuppoſe. 
Bella. Why, you are in Spirits, you Rogue. 
Buck. Theſe I am now to convey to Lucetia —— 
Have you any thing to ſay, Sir? 
Bella. Nothing, but that I will not fail at the Hour 


appointed---Bring me word to Mr. — a s how you go 


un. Succeed in chis, and it mall 


your Fortune. 
(Zxeuni. 
OT 
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by Moon- light 


| Madam How ſhall I make her hear ? 
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ACT m. SCENE 1. 
The Street before Mr. Stritland's Houſe. 


Enter Bellamy in a Chairman's Coat. 


Bella. OW tediouſly have the Minutes pat 
theſe laſt — Hours! and the envious 

Nogues will fly, no Lightning quicker, when we would 
have them ſtay. Hold, let me not miſtake. 


This is the Houſe. [Pulls out his Watch.) By Heaven! ' 


it is not yet the Hour ! I hear ſomebody com 


ing. The Moon's fo bright I had better not 
be here, till the happy Inſtant comes LExit. 
Enter Frankly. 


Frank. Wine is no Antidote to Love, but rather 


feeds the Flame. Now am I ſuch an amorous Puppy, 


that I cannot walk ſtraight home, but muſt come out 
of my Way to take a View of my Queen's Palace 
Ay, here —_ the Temple 
where my Goddeſs is adored ! the Door opens ! 


[Retires, 
| Enter Lucetta. 
ſa Under the Window.] Madam, Madam, hiſt ! 


Jacintha in Boys Clothes at the Window. 
Farin. Who is there? What's the Matter? 
Lacet. It is I, Madam, you muſt not pretend to ſtir 

'till I give the Word---You'll be diſcover'd if you do-- 
Frank. ee] What do Ifee! a Man. My Heart 15 


| miſpives me! 


Lacet. My Maſter is below ſitting up for Mrs. Clariz- 


ia. He raves as if he was mad about her being out ſo late. 


Frank. ¶ Hide, ] Here is ſome Intrigue, or other. 1 


muſt ſee more of this, before I give further way to Love. 


Lucet. One Minute he is in the Street---the next he 
is in the Kitchen: Now he will lock her out, and 


then he'll wait himſelf, and ſee what Figure ſhe makes 


when ſhe vouchſafes to venture home. EE 
C3 8 Facing, 


| es . © C 
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Acin. I long to have it over. Get me but once 
4 this Houſe ! 
NE, nd ( Hae.) Cowardly Rafcal / Would I werein 
Nis 


Lacet. If I can but fix him any where, I can let you 
out myfelf—— You have the Ladder ready i in Caſe of 


Facin, Yes ; yes! (Exit Lucetta, | 
Frank. (Adfie.) The Ladder ! ! This muſt lead to ſome 
Diſcovery. Iſhall watch you, my young Gentleman. 


I 
1 Enter Clarinda, and Servant. 
Gar. This Whiſk is a moſt enticing Devil. I an 
afrajd I am too late for Mr. S/idtland's ſober Hours, 
Facin, Ha! I hear a Naiſe ! | 
Clar. No! I ſee a Light in Facintha's Window, 


You may go home, (Giving the Servant Money) I am ſaſe. 


Jacin. Sure it muſt be he ! Mr. Be/[amy.—Sir. 
_ Frank. (Aae) Does not he call to me? 


Car. 2 Ha ! who's that ? I am — out 


_ of my Wits.—A Man ! 
Facin, Is tyou? 
Frank. Yes | yes! "tis 11 
Facin. Liſten at the Door. 


Frank. I will, tis open There is no Noife— 


All's quiet. 
Car. Sure it is my Spark—and taking to * 


Frank. You may come down the „ 
Facix. Catch it then, and hold it, 


Frank. I have it. Now I ſhall ſee what ſort of | ; 


| Mettle my young Spark is made of. (a. 


| Char. With a Ladder too! I'll affure-you. Bat!“ 
muſt fee the End of it. e. 


Jeu Hark! did not ſomebody ſpe ak ! 
and. No! no! Be not fearful—Sdeath ! we are 


diſcover d. ___ (Frankly and Clarinda: retire. | 


Enter Lucetta. 
Lucet. Hiſt! hiſt, are you ready? 
Fain, ah may I venture ? 


A. 2 


N 
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Lucet. Now is your Time. He is in high Conference 
with his Privy Counſellor Mr. Teer. You may come 


down the back Stairs, and I'll let you out. [ Exit Lucetta. 


Facin., I will, I will, and am heartily glad of it. 
[Exit Jacintha? 
Frank. [ Advancing. ] May be ſo—But you and I ſhall 
have a few Words before you get off ſo cleanly. 
Clar. [ Aub ancing.] How lucky it was I came home 


at this Inſtant. I ſhall ſpoil his Sport, I believe. Do 


you know me, Sir? 
Frank. I am amaz'd ! You here ! This was une x- 
indeed 
Clar. Why, I believe I do come a little unexpect- 
edly ; but I ſhall amaze you more—I know the whole 


| Courfe of your Amour; all the Proceſs of your _—__ 
Paſſion from its firſt Riſe 


Fran. What is all this! 
Clar. To the very — which you vainly 


| hope to effect this Night. 
Frank, By Heaven, Madam, I know not what you 


mean. I came hither purely to contemplate on your 
Beauties. 


Frank. Her 


Clar. Bluſh, bluſh for Shame ; but be aſſar'd you 
have ſeen the laſt both of Facintha, and me. [Exit. 


Frank. Facintha ! Hear me, Madam—She is gone. 


This muſt certainly be Bellamy's Miftreſs, and 1 have 
_—_ ruin'd all his Scheme. This it is to be in Luck. 


_ © Enter Bellamy, behind. 
Bella. Ha! A Man under the Window! 


Frank, No, here ſhe comes, and I may convey her 
to him, | 


Enter Jacintha, and runs to Frankly. 


| Facin, Ihave at laſt got to you: Let's haſteaway--Ohl! . 
Frank. Be not frighten'd, Lady, - 
 ___ Facin. Oh! I am abus'd, betray d! 
Bella. Betray'd Frankly ! 
Frank, Bellamy! 


. Any Beauties, Sir, I find will ſerve your Turn. 
Did I not hear you talk to her at the Window E 


Eats . 


32 The Suſpicious Huſband. 
Bella. J can ſcarce believe it, tho' I ſee it Draw 
Frank. Hear me, Bellamy Lady. 

[ Facin. Stay do not fight. 

Trank. 1 am innocent; it is all a Miſtake. 


Facin. For my Sake, be quiet We ſhall be diſco. | 


ver'd. The Family is alarm'd. | 
Bella. You are obey'd—Mr. Frankly, there is but 
one Way | ED 
Frank. I underſtand you. Any time but now. You 
will certainly be diſcover d. Tomorrow——at your 
Chambers 5 
Bella. Till then, farewel. (Eæxeunt Bella. and Jacin, 
Frank, Then, when he is cool, I may be heard; 
and the real, tho” ſuſpicious Account of this Matter may 
be believ d. Vet amidſt all this Perplexity, it pleaſes me 
to find my fair [ncognita is jealous of my Love. 
1 Mr. Strict. (Within) Where's Lacetta ? Search every 
Frank, Hark ! the Cry is up! muſt be gone. 


(Exit Frankly. | 


Enter Mr. Strictland, Teſter, and Servants. 
Mx Strict. She's gone ! She's loſt ! I am cheated! 
_ Purſue her! Seek her 5 
Ter. Sir, all her Clothes are in her Chamber. 

Serv. Sir, Mrs. Clariuda ſaid ſhe was in Boys 
„ 8 5 ; 

Mr. Strick. Ay, ay! I know it—Be//amy has her— 


Come along Purſue her. 'Exeunt 
1 Enter Ranger. x 
Rang. Hark / Was not the Noiſe this Way 


—No—There is no Game ſtirring. This ſame God- 
deſs, Diana, ſhines fo bright with her Chaſtity, that 
egad/- 1 believe the Wenches are aſham'd to look her 
in the Face. Now I am in an admirable Mood for a 
Frolick ! have Wine in my Head, and Money in my 

 Focket, and ſo am furniſh'd out for the cannonading 


any Counteſs in Chriſtendom! Ha! What have we 
hear ! a Ladder! This cannot be placed here for no- 


thing—and a Window open—lIs it Love, or Miſchief 
now that 1s going on within ? 


I care not which 


W 


hs 
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T am in a right Cue for either Up I go 
Stay Do I not run a greater . of 
ſpoiling Sport than I do of making any? That I hate as 
much as I love the other - There can be no harm in 
ſeeing how the Land lies —T'll up. A oes up foftly) —— 
All is huſh —— Ha, a Light, a Woman, by all 
that's lucky, neither old, nor crooked—T'l! 8 
ſhe is gone again ! I will after her, (Gets in at the 
Windiw.) And for fear of the Squawls of Virtue, and 
the Purſuit of the Family, I will make ſure of the 
Ladder. Now, Fortune, be my Guide. ; 
| (Exit with the Ladder. 


SCENE IL 
Mrs. Strictland's Dreſſing-Raom. 
Enter Mrs. Strictland fo/lowed by J.ucetta. | 
Mrs. Strick. Well! I am in great Hopes ſhe will eſ⸗ 
cape. 
* News fear Madam. The Lovers have me 
ſtart if him and I warrant they keep it. 
Mrs. Strict. Were Mr. Srictland ever to ſuſpect my 
being privy to her Flight, I know not what might be 


the Conſequence. 
Lacet. Then you had better be undering—He may 


return immediately. 


( 4s fe is fitting a to the Toilet, Ranger enters bebind. 

Rang. Young an beautiful (Alide. 

Lucet. I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, 
and never once ſuſpected till this Morning 

Mrs. Strict. And who gave you Authority to watch 
his Action, or pry into his Secrets? 

Lucet. J hope, Madam, you are not angry. I 5 
thought it might have been of Service to you to know 


my Maſter was jealous. 


Rang. And 2 Huſband jealous ! If ſhe does but ſend. 
away the Maid, I am happy. | 
Mrs. Strife. [Angril. ] Leave me- 


Lucet. This i it 15 to meddle with other People's Aﬀairs- 


Exit in Anger. 


| Rang. What a lucky Do TI am ! I never made a. | 
Gentleman a Cuckold _ Now, Impudence. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Stri# (Rifing.) Provoking ! I am ſure I neww} 
Have deſev'd it of him. = . | 
Rang. Oh! Cuckold him by all means, Madam, [ | 
am your Man! (She /erieks.) Oh, fy Madam! If ya 
ſquawl ſo curſedly, you will be diſcover'd. 
| Mrs. Strict. Diſcover'd ! What mean you, Sir? DO 
vou come to abuſe me? E „ 
Rang. I'll do my Endeavour, Madam: Yon can 
have no more. 5 3 
Mrs. Strict. Whence came you ? How got you here! 
Rang. Dear Madam, ſo long as I am here, what 
fignifies how I got here, or whence I came ? But that! 
may ſatisfy your Curioſity. Firſt, as to your Whence 
came you? I anſwer, out of the Street: And to your Hoy 
got you here? I ſay, in at the Window. It ſtood ſo in- 
vitingly open, it was irreſiſtible. But, Madam—Yau | 
was going to undreſs. I beg I may not incommode you. 
Mrs. S:7:4, This is the moſt confummate Piece of 
Impudence f: © 
ang. For Heaven's ſake, have one Drop of Pity for 
a poor young Fellow, who long has lov'd you. 
Mrs. Strict. What would the Fellow have ? 
Rang. Your Huſhand's Uſage will excuſe you to de 
World. | | | | | 
Mrs. Strict. I cannot bear this Infolence! Help! help! 
Rang. Ou! hold that clamorous Tongue ! Madam. 
ſneak one Werd more, and I am gone, poſitively gone. © 
Mrs. Strict. Gone! So I would have you. 6: 
Rang, Lord! Madam. you are ſo haſty, " 
VMlrs. S$:ri#. Shall I not ſpeak, when a Thief, a Rob- 
ber, breaks into my Houſe at Midnight? Help! hel!“ 
Rang. Ha! no one hears. Now Cupid, aſſiſt me! | 
Look ye Madam, I never could make fine Speeches, } | 
and cringe, and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and ly. 
I have ſaid more to you already, than | ever ſaid to 
a Woman in ſuch Circumſtances in all my Life. But } 
| fince I find you will yield to no Perſuaſion to your Good 
I will gently force you to be grateful. [7 rows dowd 
_ bis Hat, and ſtizcs her. Come, come ! unbend the Brow, 
and look more kindly on me ! e 
Mrs. Strict. For Shame, Sir Thus on my knees let 
me beg for Mercy. = ¶Kucelimgg 
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And thus, on mine, let me the ſame, 
(He Aneels, — and kifſes her. 
Mrs. Strict. (Within) Take away her Sword ! She'lt: 
hurt herſelf ! 15 
| Mrs. S:ri2. Oh! Heavens ! that is my Huſbandss 
Do | ve | 1 
g. (Riſing.) The Devil it is! 
20 — Strict. (Within) Take away her sword, 1 ſay; 
and then I can cloſe with her. 
Mrs. $tri#. He is upon Stairs, now coming up. r 
am undone if he ſees you. 
Nang. Pox on him I muſt decampthen. Which Way ? 
Mrs. Strict. Thro' this Paſſage into the next Chainber. 
Nang. And ſo into the Street. With all my Heart. 
You may be perfectly eaſy Madam. Mum's the Word 
_ T never blab.— (Ade) I ſhall not leave off ſo, but 
wait till the laſt Moment. [Exit _ - 
Mrs. Strict. So, he is gone ? What cone I have ſaid, 
he had been diſcover'd | 


A Mr. Strictland, driving in v Lacetta 
following. 


bf © Mr. Strig. Onee more, my pretty a Madam, 
| you are welcome home. And I hope to keep you ſome- 
; what cloſer then I have done: forto-morrow Morning 
n echt o' Clock, is the lateſt Hour you ſhall ſtay in this 
e. lend Town. 
= Jacin. Oh, Sir ! when once a Girl is equipp'd with a 
| hearty Reſolution, it is not your Worſhip's Sagacity, . 
k | nor the great Chain at your Gate can hinder her from 
doing what ſhe has a Mind, 
+ Mr. Serict. Oh' Lord! Lord ! How this Love i im- 
proves a young Lady's Modeſty / 
Facin. Am I to blame to ſeek for Happinefs any 
where, when you are reſoved to make .me miſerable | 


"Mr. Strict. I have this Night prevented your mak- 
ing yourſelt fo ; and will endeavour to do it for the fu- _ 
ture. I have you iafe now, and the Devil ſhall not get 
you out of my Clutches again. I have lock'd the Doors 
und barr'd them, I warrant you. So here—(Giving 
, ber. 4 Candle) | Troog - 
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Troop to your Chamber, and to Bed, whilſt you ax | 
well. Go He treads on Ranger's Hat) What's here? yo 
2 Hat ! A Man's Hat in my Wife's Dreſſing-Room! | to 
( Looking at the He, | 
Mi. grid. Lide] What ſhall I do ? 4 
Mr. Stri?. [Tating up the Hat and lking at Ars, H: 
Strictland]! Ha, by Hell! I ſee tis true. Ml 
Mrs. * My Fears confound me. I dare not tel | 
the Truth, and know not how to frame a Lye! bei 
Mr. Strict. Mrs. Strictland] Mrs. Strialand ! How Co 
tame this Hat into your Chamber ! ] 
[Lucet. Afide] Are you that Way diſpos'd, my fne 
Lady, and on not truſt me ? 0 
Mrs. Strict. Speak, Wretch, fpeak.——_—  þ 
Facin. 1 4d not have ſuſpected this. [A 
. Mrs. Strict. Why doſt thou not ſpeak ? . 
Ars. Strict. Sir | 
Mr. Strict. Guilt—'tis Guilt that ties your Tong? 1 
Luce. J muſt bring her off, however. No Cha 
ber- maid can help it [2 
Mr. Strict. My Fears are juſt, and I am miſerable 
——- Thou worſt of Women! 
Me. Strict. 1 know my Innocence, and -can bees 
tuis no longer. 
Mr. Strict. Iknow you are falſe,--and * ts [who 
bear my Injuries no longer. | Both walk about in a Paſſion, 
Lucet. [To Jacintha fide) Is not the Hat yours? 
Own it, Madam. (Tades away Jacintha's Hat, and Exit, 
Mrs. Strict. What Ground ? what Cauſe have you 
for Jealouſy, when you yourſelf can witneſs, your 
leaving me was accidental / your Return uncertain; 
and expected even ſooner than it — The A- 
buſe is groſs and palpable. 
Mr. Strict. Why, this is true! | 
Mrs, Strict. Indeed, F..cintha, J am innocent. | 
rs. Strict, And yet this Hat muſt belong to ſome - 
body. | 
Facin. Dear Mrs. $:rict/md, be notconcern'd—— 
When he has diverted himſelf a little longer with it 
Mrs. Strict, Ha! 
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FJacin. I ſuppoſe he will give me my Hat ** E 
Mr. Strict. Vour Hat? ov 
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Jacin. Yes, my Hat, You bruſh'd it from my Side- 
yourſelf, and then trod upon it; whether on purpoſe 


to abuſe this Lady, or no, you beſt know yourſelf. 


Mr. Strict. It cannot be It's all a Lye. 
Facin. Believe ſo ſtill— with all my Heart—But the 
Hat is mane. | (Snatches it, puts it on. 
Mr. Strict. Why did ſhe look ſo? Is 
Facin. Your Violence of Temper is too much for 


ber. You uſe her ill, and then ſuſpe her for that 


Confuſion which you yourſelf occaſion. A 
Mr. Strict. Why did not you ſet me right at firſt ? 
Facin. Your hard Uſage of me, Sir, is a ſufficient 

Reaſon why I ſhould not be much concern'd to unde- 

ceive you at all. *Tis for your Lady's ſake, I do it, 

now ; who deſerves much better of you than to be thus 
expos'd for every ſlight Suſpicion. See where ſhe ſits 

o to her. | 5 


„ Mr. Srridt. (raifug) Indeed, Mr. Srrialand, have 


— 
* 1 
ST.» 


as much above——. . | 5 . 

F. Seri. Whew ! now you have botli found your 

Nees, and 1 muſt bear their eternal Rattle! 

A 2 For Shame, Sir, Go to her, and —-— 

MI. Serict. Well, well, what ſhall I ſay ? I forgive. 
— all is over. I, I, I forgive! hs 


Mrs. Strict. Forgive? What do you mean? 
® . facin. Forgive her? is that all? Conſider, Sir— 
Mr. Strict. Hold hold your confounded Tongues, 
and I'll do any thing. I'll ask Pardon—or forgive 
or any thing. Good now, be quiet] aſk your Pardon 
TE there ( L es her. For you, Madam! am infi- 
nitely oblig'd to you, and I cou'd find in my Heart to 
make you a Return in kind, by marrying you to # 
Bepgar, —but l have more Conſcience. Come, come; 
to your Chamber. — Here, take this Candle — _ 
5 | Enter Lueetta pertx. 
Lucet. Sir, if you pleaſe, I will light my young 


Lady to Bed. | 


Mr. Striz. No, no! no ſuch thing, good Madam. 
She ſhall have nothing but her Pillow to conſult this 
Night, I aſſure you—So, in, in. (% Ladies tube leave.) 
(Exit Jacintha.) Good Night, kind Madam 
2 Tuctt, 


c 
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. Lacet. Pox of the jealous Fool / We might both 
have eſcap'd out of the Window purely. (Aldi. 
Mr. Strict. Go, get you down; and, do you hear? 
order the Coach to be ready in the Morning at Eight. | 
exactly. (Exit Lucetta.) So, ſhe is ſafe till To-mor- 
row, and then for the Country ; and when ſhe is there, 
can manage as I think fit. 

Mrs. S'rict. Dear Mr. Strict/and—— 

Mr. Strict. I am net in a Humour, Mrs. Strictland, 
it to talk with you——Go to Bed, I will endea- 
vour to get the better of my Temper, if | can II 
follow you. (Fit Mrs. Strictland.) How deſpicable 
have I made myſelf / (Exit,. | 


. 
Another CHAMBER: 

| ster Ranger. | 

Rang. AN ſeems huſh'd again, and I may venture: | + 
out. I may as well ſneak off whilſt I am in a whalk:| +- 
Skin. And ſhall ſo much Love and Claret as. I am in 
poſſeſſion of, only lull me to Sleep, when it might o 
much better keep me waking ? Forbid it; Fortune; m0 
and forbid it, Love. This is a Chamber, perhaps of | 
ſome bewitching Female, and I may yet be happy. her 
Ha ! Light! The Door opens! A Boy! Pox on 
kim, . | [He retire. 
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Enter Jacintha, with 4 Candle. 


| Facin. I have been liſtening at the Door; and from 
| their Silence, I conclude they are peaceably gone u 
Bed together. 

Zo LAAde. ]. A pretty Boy, Faith He ſeems un · 


8 [Sitting du.] What an unlucky Night ba | 
this proved to me] Every Circumſtance has fallen ou 
unhappiby. 


— Rang. He talks aloud. 1 n lien, 25 
Facin. But what moſt amazes me is, that Clarus 
Hould betray me ! | 


Rang. Clarinda ? ſhe muſt be a Women J. well, whit 
of her? 


* 
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N Facin, My Guardian elſe would never have ſuſpected 
Y my Diſguiſe. 

23 8 ung, Lee Diſguiſe ! Ha, it. muſt be ſo. What 
t. Byes ſhe has? What a a dull Rogue was I not to ſuſpect 


> this ſooner ? 
„ acin. Ha, I had forgot — the Ladder is at the - 
Window ſtill, and I will boldly venture myſelf. [ring 
Vis y, /ees Ranger] Ha, a Man, and well dreft ! Ha, 
„ | Mrs Strietland, are you then at laſt diſhoneſt / 
. Rang. [ Afide) By all my Wiſhes ſhe is a charming 
Woman lucky Raſcal? 
le | Facir. But I will, if poſſible, conceal her Shame, 
t.. and ſtand the Brunt of his Impertinence. 
| Rang. What mall I ſay to her? No. matter any 
| thing ſoft will do the Buſineſs. Lide 
Fcin. Who are you? 
Rang. A Man, young Gentleman 
Farin. And what would you have? 


* 


* Kang. A Woman. 
a Tin. You are very free, Sir. Here are none for you. 
FA Rang. Ay, but there is one, and a fair one too; the 
e; molt charming Creature Nature ever ſet her Hand to; 
of-| and you are the dear little Pilot that, maſt dire me to 
py. her Heart. - 
po Jacin. What mean you, Sir? It is, an Office I am , 
6] Bot accuſtomed to. 

f Rarg. You won't have far to go, however. I never 

make my Errands tedious. It is to your own Heart, 


3 


dear Madam, I would have you whiſper in my Behalf. 
Nay, never ſtart. Think you ſuch Beauty could ever 
be conceal'd from Eyes ſa well acquainted with its 
| Charms? 
Facin. What will become of me If I cry out Mrs 
| Otrictland is undone. This is my laſt Reſort, (Aide 
Rang. Pardon, dear Lady, the Boldneſs of this Vi- 
fit, which your Guardian's Care has forc'd me to—— 
But I long have lov'd you, long doted on that beaute- 
dus Face, and followed. you from Place to Place, tho', 
perhaps, | unknown and unregarded. | 


5 


Facin.. Here's a ſpecial Fellow. 


: [Hide 
Kang. Turn chen an * of Pity on my — 


—_—_ ES AE 


40 . The Suſpicious Huſband. 
and by Heaven—one tender Look from thoſe piercing 
Eye:——one Touch of this foft Hand 


(Going to take ber Hand 


Facin. Hold, Sir no nearer. 


Nang. Would more than repay whole Years of Pain. 


Facin. Hear me. But keep your Diſtance, or I raiſe 
the Family ——— _ 
Kang. Bleſſings on her Tongue, only for prattling to 
no 3 [A 
Facin. Oh, for a. Moment's Courage, and I ſhalt 


ſhame him from his Purpoſe. Aide] If I-were certain 


ſo much Gallantry had been 'ſhown on my Account 


— —ã—ĩͤ— N 


Rang. You wrong your Beauty to think that any | 
other could have Power to draw me hither. By all tbe 


little Loves that play about your Lips, | ſwear —— 
 Facin. You came to me, and me alone | 


| Rang. By all the thouſand Graces that inhabit there, 


you, and only you, have drawn me hither. 
Jacin. Well ſaid. | | 


Rang. By Heaven ſhe comes! ah, honeft Ranger, 


1 never knew thee fail !— - 
Facin. Pray, Sir, where did you leave this Hat ? 
Rang. That Hat! — That Hat— It's my Hat 


. dropt it in the next Chamber as Iwas looking for you. 
Facin. How mean and defpicable do you look non? 


| Rang. So, ſo! Iam in a pretty Pickle ! 


1 *acin. You know by this, that I am acquainted with | 


every thing that has paſſed within: and how ill it 
_ with what you have profeſſed to me Let me. 
. 


viſe you, Sir, to be gone immediately. Thro' that 


Window you may eaſily get into the Street - One 
Scream of mine; the leaſt Noiſe at that Door vil 
wake the Houſe. . = 
Rarg. Say you ſo? 8 
Fiacin. Believe me, Sir, an injur'd Huſband is not 
ſo eaſily appeas'd, and a ſuſpected Wife that is jealous 
of her Honour —— TED 


Kang. Is the Devil, and ſo let's have no more of het. 


Look ye, Madam, (Getting between the Door and ber] 
| kave but one Argument left, and that is a ſtrong ones 
ock on me well, I am as handſome, a ſtrong, well - mad 
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There is a Man who will make you repent this Uſage o 
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Fellow, as any about Town, and fince we are alone, as 
I take it, we can have no occaſion to be more private. 
75 | [Going to lay Gold of ber. 
Jacin. ] have 2 Reputation, Sir, and will maintain it 
Rang. You have a bewitching Pair of Eyes. 
Facin. Conſider my Virtue. (Struggling. 
Rang. Conſider your Beauty and my Defites. | 
Jacin. If I were a Man, you dar'd not uſe me thus. 


Kang. I ſhould not have the ſame Temptation. 


Jacin. Hear me, Sir, Iwill be heard. [&7eats form bin] 


me,—Oh / Bellamy, where art thou now ? 


.- Rang. Bellamy? | 


Facin. Were he here, you durſt not thus affront me. 
[ Burſting out a Crying. 


9 Rarg. His Miſtreſs, on my Soul ! [4#4e.] You can 


love, Madam; you can love, I find. Her Tears af- 
feſt me ſtrangex. Ads. 
| Facin. 1 am not aſham'd to own my Paſſion for a 
Man of Virtue and Honour.—l love and glory in it. 
Rang. Oh, brave! and you can write Letters, you 
can. I will not truft myſelf Home with you this Evening, 
becauſe I know it is incanvenient. „ 
Facin, Ha 5 3 
Rang. Therefore ] beg you would procure me a Lodging; 
Its no matter how far eff my Guardian's. Yours, Jacintha. 
Facin. The very Words of my Letter; I am amaz'd. 


Do you know Mr. Bellamy? 


Rang. There is not a Man on Earth I have ſo great 
a Value for : and he muſt have ſome Value for me too, 
or he would never have ſhewn me your pretty Epiſtle. 


| Think of that, fair Lady. The Ladder is at the Win- 


dow. And ſo, Madam, I hope delivering you ſafe in- 


to his Arms will, in ſome Meaſure, expiate the Crime 


[ have been guilty of to you. 
Jacin. Good Heaven, how fortunate is this 

Rang. I believe I make myſelf appear more wicked 
than I really am. For, damn me, if I do not feel 


more Satisfaction in the Thoughts of reſtoring you to 
y Friend, than I could have Pleaſure in any Favour. 


your Bounty could have beſtow'd. -; 97 Pk... 


/ 
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2 Your Generoſity tranſports me. 


ang. Let us loſe no time then, the Ladder — 


Where was you to lodge? 
" Facin. At Mr. Megget s. 
Kang. At my Friend Fachs? better and better fil 
Facin. Are you acquainted with him too? 
| Rang. Ay, ay 1 Why, did I not tell you at firſt thy 
I was one of your old why 2 ? I know all abou 
you, you ſee; tho' the Devil fetch me if ever I fap 
you before. Now, Madam 
— And now, Sir. Have with you. 
ang. Then thou art a Girl of Spirit. 
lang to hug you for truſting yourſelf with me, I vil 
not a fn gle Kiſs, till Be//amy himſelf ſhall pin 
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AcT IV: SCENE I. 
N P 1.4 2 2 4, 
Exter Bellamy and Frankly. 


Belle, s HA! What im t Devil pu 

to your Head to meddle with my Aﬀan! 
Frank. You know I went thither in Purſuit of another, 
Bella. I know nothing 
Frank. Tthought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a Love: 


Bella. I am ſo; and therefore ſhould. be forza | 


this ſudden. Wamth. 


_ Frank. And therefore ſhould. forgive the fond I 


pertinence of a Lover. 

Bella. Jealouſy, you know, is as natural an Iocide 
to. Love» 

Freak. As Curioſity. By one Piece of filly — 
I have gone nigh to ruin both myſelf and you. IL 
not then your Jealduſy compleat our Misfortunes. 
fear I have loſt a Miſtreſs as well as you. Then . 


us. not quarzel., All may come right again. 


And tho tf 


me leave, He muſt gat well that takes you from me. | 


t iti 


yon had to do there at il 
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'F 2214. It is impoſſible. She is gone, remov'd for e- 
ver from my ſight. She is in the Country by this time. 

Frank. How did you loſe her after we parted ? 

Be/la. By too great Confidence. When I got her to 

Chair, the Chairmen were not to be found—And 

fafe as I thought in our Diſguiſe, I actually put her into. 

| the Chair, when Mr. S:ri4/and and his Servants were 

in fight ; which I had no ſooner done, than they ſur- 
rounded us, overpower'd me, and carry'd her away. 

Frank. Unfortunate indeed! Could you not make a 
| ſecond Attempt ! Ton ' 
Bella. J had deſign'd it. But when I came to the 
Door, I found the Ladder remov'd : and hearing no. 
Noiſe, ſeeing no Lights, nor being able to make any 
Body anſwer, I concluded all Attempts as impractica- 
ble as now I find them. Ha ! I ſee Lacetta coming. 
Then they may be ſtill in Town. 

DE TS... :-:-; 

Tuacetta, Welcome / What News of Facinthe s 
Lucet. News, Sir ! You fright me out of my Senſes /- 
Why, 1s ſhe not with you 
Bella. What do you mean ? With me ? I have not 

ſeen her ſince I loſt her laſt Night. 
Lucet. Good Heav'n ? then ſhe is undone for 
Frank. Why, what's the Matter ? 

Bella. Speak out— I'm all Amazement. | 

he Lucet. She is eſcap'd without any of us knowing 

1 how. No body miſt her till Morning. We all thought. 
u he went away with you. But Heaven knows now 
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ever. 


my what may have happen d. / 
oy — Somebody muſt have accompanied her in her 
ight. 


cet. We know of Ne- body. We are all in Con- 
* fuſion at home. My Maſter ſwears Revenge on you. 
My Miſtreſs ſays a Stranger has her. 5 
40 Lucet, A Stranger 5 | 
wi Lucet. But Mrs: Clarinda 
. | 
'P N. 
3k 


„ / Who jet oo 
Hat. [To Frankly] The Lady, Sir, you fiw at ' 
our. Houſe laſt Night. | | Bs = 


Frank. 


44 The Sußpicious Huſband. 
Frank. Ha ! what of her? 


Tuacet. She ſays, the is ſure one Frankly is the Ma, 
She ſaw them together, and knows it to be true. 


Frank, Damn'd Fortune ! 22 
Lacet. Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. 
F-ank, Nothing will convince him now. [ Aft, 


Pella. [ Looking at Frankly.) Ha! 'tis Truth—1 feeit 
Ts true. [ 4/ide.) Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take 
him with you to {earch wherever you can. | Puts 2 
Now, Mr. Frankly, J have found you. —Y ou have 
meſo ill, that you force me to forget you are my F riend, 5 

Frank. What do you mean.? 

Bella. Draw. 

Frauh. Are you mad? By Heavens, I am innocent, | 

Balla. J have heard you, and will no longer be! in. 
pos'd on—Defend yourſelf. 

- Frank. Nay, if you are ſo hot, I draw to defenduy 
ſelf, as I would againſt a Madman. 
Enter Ranger. 

Rang. What the Devil, Swords at Noonday ! Hare | 

among you, faith! [Parts them.] What's here, Bella. 


. my? —Yes, gad, you are Bellamy, and you are Frank. 


Put up, put up both of you—or elſe I am a devil 
Fellow when once my Sword is out.. 
3 We ſhall have a time | 
g. (Pafhing Bellamy one way.] A time for what? 
Fo. I ſhall be always as ready to.defend my In- 
nocence as now. | 
Rang. ( Pu/oing Frankly other wav. ) Innocence! ay, 
to be ſure —at your Age — A mighty innocent Fel 
low, no doubt. But what in the Name of Common- 
ſenſe is it that ails you both ? Are you mad ? The lat 
time I ſaw you, you were hugging and kiſſing; aud 
now you are cuting one another's 'I'hroats I n& | 
ver knew any good come of one Fellow's beſlaverin 
another But ! ſhall put you into better Humour, 1 } 
Warrant you Bellamy, Frankly, liſten both of 3 
Such Fortune Such a Scheme 
Bella. Pr'ythee, leave fooling. What, art' drunk? 
Frank. He is always ſo, I think. 


— And who gave you the Privilege of w 


2g ®Touch with her. 
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drunk? no ! I am not drunk — Tipſy, perhaps, with 


my good Fortune — merry and in Spirits tho' 1 
have not Fire enough to run my Friend thro' the Body. 
Not drunk, though F ack Meggot and I have box'd it 
about —— Champaign was the Word for two whole 
Hours by Shrewfoury Clock. 


Bella. Fack Meggot ?—— Why, I left him at One 5 


to Bed. | 3 8 
Rang. That may be, but I made a ſhift to rouſe him 


and his Family, by Four this Morning. Ounds! I 


pick d up a Wench and carried her to his Houſe. 


Bella, Ha! 


Rang. Such a Variety of Adventures —Nay, you 
ſhall hear But before I begin, Bellamy, you ſhall 
miſe me half a dozen Kiſſes before hand : for the 
Devil fetch me if that little Jade Faciniba, would give 
ae one, tho' I preſſed hard. © OO: 
Bella. Who, Facintha ? Preſs to kiſs Facintha ? 
Rang. Kiſs her! ay ! why not? Is ſhe not a Wo- 
man, and made to be kiſs'd? To 
Bella. Kiſs her———T ſhall run diſtracted! 


Rang. How could I help it, when J had her alone, 


| you Rogue, in her Bed-chamber at Midnight! If I 


had been to be ſacrificed, I ſhould have done it. 
Bella. Bed-chamber, at Midnight! I can hold no 
longer -Draw. 8 a 
Frank. Be eaſy, Bellamy. [ Interpofing 
Bella. He has been at ſome of his damn'd Tricks 
wth her. 3 TE 
Frank. Hear him out. | | 
Rang. 'Sdeath, hew could I know ſhe was his Miſ- 


 frels? But I tell this Story but miſerably. I ſhould 


have told you firſt, I was in another Lady's Chamber. By 
tte Lord, I got in at theWindow by a Ladder of Ropes. 
 Frark. Ha! another Lady? Us 
Rang. Another: And ftole in upon her, whilſt ſhe 
- undreſſing; beautiful as an Angel blooming and 
ng 0 
Frank. What, in the ſame Houſe ? © 
Bella: What is this to Facintha ? Eaſe me of my Pain. 
. Ay, ay, in the ſame Houſe, on the ſame Floor. 
the ſweeteſt, little Angel But I deſign to have ano- 
| F 1 ank - 


lous—— The Devil i is in it, if I do not reap fomeR& 
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Frank. *Sdeath ! but you ſhall have a Touch wit | 
„ 2 

Bella. Stay, Fran nte 
| Rang. Why, what ſtrange Madneſs has eſe en 
—— that no body muſt kifs a pretty Wench but you. | 

elves ? 

Bella. What became of Facintha ? 

Rang. Oonds ! what have you done that you mi | 
monopolize kiſſing? 

Frank. Prithee, honeſt Ranger, eaſe me of the Pay 
J am in. Was her Name Clarinda? 

Bella. Speak in plain Werds, where Facintha is, when 
to be found Dear Boy, tell me. 

Rang. Ay, now it is, honeſt Renger: and dear Byj, 
tell me — and a Minute ago, my Throat was to be eu- 
Acould find in my Heart not to open my Lips. But her 
comes Fack Meggot, who will let you into all the See 
tho' he deſign' d to keep it from you, in half the time ia 
” can, tho” I had ever ſo great a mind to tell! it you. | 

Enter Jack Meggot. | 

" Tack Meg. So, ſave ye! ſave ye, Lads! We lan 
been frightened out of our Wits for you: Not hex: 
ing of Mr. Be/lamy, poor Facintba is ready to ink fa 
fear of any Accident. | | 
Bella. Is ſhe at your Houſe? 
Fack Meg. Why, did not you know that ? Wed. * 
patch'd Maſter Ranger to you three Hours ago. 
Kang. Ay, plagus! but I had Buſineſs of my oun 
Jol could not come Hark ye, . is yout 
Girl Maid, Wife, or Widow? * 
Frank. A Maid, I hope. 
Rang. The odds are againſt you, carl. 3 
mine is married, you Rogue, and her Huſband j.“ 


—_— 


ward for my laſt Night's Service. ul 
Biella. He has certainly been at Mrs. 23 
felf. But Frankly, I dare not look on 2 


Frank. This one Embrace cancels all — 
Enmity. 


Bella. Thou generons Man ! — But] muſt baſte u 
eaſe 7 acintba of her Fears. If 


* 


S S 


your Innocence as my own: And every time I 


Sg "FAITE 3 & = 
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Frank. And I to make up Matters with C/arinda. [ Ex. 

| Rang. And II to ſome kind Wench or other, Fact. 

But where I ſhall find her, Heaven knows. And ſo, 

my Service to your Monkey. | 

Vu. Mag. Adieu, Rattlepate. LExeunt. 


NK 
The Hall of Mr. Strictland's Houſe. 
Exter Mrs. Strctland and Clarinda. 
Mrs. Strict. But, why in ſuch a Hurry, my Dear? 

Stay till your Servants can go along with you. 
Cla-r. Oh, no Matter! They'll follow with my 
Things. It is but a little way off, and my Chair will 
guard me. After my ſtaying out ſo late laſt Night, I 


am ſure Mr. Strictland will think every Minute an Age 
whilſt I am in his Houſe, | 


Mrs. Strig. I am as much amaz d at his ſuſpecting 
Cre 
it, I bluſh at my preſent Behaviour to you. ES 


Clar. No Ceremony, dear Child. 


Mrs. Strict. No, Clarinda, I am too well acquainted 
with your good Humour. But I fear in the Eye of a 
malicious World, it may look like a Confirmation of 
is Sofpanan. I 5 

Clar. My Dear, if the World will ſpeak ill of me, for 
the little innocent Gaiety, which I think the peculiar 
Happineſs of my Temper, I know no way to prevent it; 
and am only ſorry theWorld is ſoill-natur'd : But I ſhall 


{| not part with my Mirth, I aſſure them, ſo long as I know 


it innocent. I wiſh, my Dear, this may be the greateſt 
Uneaſineſs your Huſband's Jealouſy ever gives you. 
Mrs. Strict. I hope he never again may have ſuch 


«| Occaſion, as he had laſt Night. 


Car. You are ſo unfaſhionable a Wife Why, 
laſt Night's Accident would have made half the Wives 
in London eaſy for Life. Has not his Jealouſy diſco- 


ver' d itſelf openly ? And are not you innocent? There 
is nothing but your fooliſh Temper that prevents his 
being abſolutely ip your Power. 


Mrs 


” =” 
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Mrs. Strict. Clarinda, this is too ſerious an Aﬀairt 


laugh at. Let me adviſe you, take Care of Mr. Frankh, 
obſerve his Temper well; and if he has the leaſt Taint 


of Jealouſy, caſt him off, and never truſt to keeping | 


him in your Power. 
Clar. You will hear little more of Fran#/y, I believe. 
Here i is Mr. Stri4land. 


Enter Mr. Strictland and Lucetta. 
Mr. Strict. Lucetta ſays you want me, Madam. 


Clar. I trouble you, Sir, only that I might retum 
you Thanks for the Civilities I have receiv'd in your | 


Family, before I took my leave. 
Mr. Strid. Keep them to yourſelf, dear Madam. 


As it is at my Requeſt that you leave my Houſe, your | 


'Thanks upon that Occaſion are not very defireable, 


Car. Oh, Sir, you need not fear. My thanks were 


only for your Civilities. They will not overburden you. 


Hut Ill conform to your Humour, Sir, and you with 


as little Ceremony. 
Mr. Sric. As we met. 


Clar. The Brute LA.] My Dear, Good b'ye, 
we may meet again. | [To Mrs Strictland. 


Mr. $:ri#. If you dare truſt me with your Hand. 


Clar. Lucetta, remember my Inſtructions. Now, Sir, | 
have with you. [Mr. Strictland /eazs Clarinda , 


_- Mrs, $tri#. Are her Inſtructions cruel or kind, 2 
cetta? For I ſuppoſe they relate to Mr Frankly. 

Lucet. You have a mind to try, if I can keep a Secret 
as well as yourſelf, Madam. But I will ſhew you I am fi 
to be truſted by keeping this, tho' it ſignifies nothing. 

Mrs. Strict. This anſwer is not ſo civil, I think. 

Lucet. I beg Pardon, Madam. I meant it not to offend. 
Mrs. Stridt. Pray let us have no more ſuch. I neither 

deſire, nor want your Aſſiſtance. 


Re. enter Mr. Strictland. 
Mr. Strict. She is gone, I feel myſelf ſomewhat 


eaſier already. Since I have begun the Day with 


Gallantry, Madam, ſhall I conduct you up? 
Mrs. Strict. There is — Sir, 1 gives you 
ſecret Uneaſineſs. I wiſh. Mr 


- 


aſſure you. 
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Mr. Strict. Perhaps ſo, Madam, {and pehaps it may 
ſoon be no Secret at all. ( Leads ber aut 
Lacet. Would I were once well ſettled with my young 
Lady; for at preſent, this is but an odd fort of a queer 
Family. Laſt Night's Aﬀair puzzles me. A Hat there 
was that belong'd to none of us, that's certain. Madam 


was in a Fright, that is as certain ; and I brought all off. 


Facintha eſcap'd, no one of us knows how. The good 
Man's Jealeuſy was Yeſterday grouudleſs ? yet to day, in 
my Mind, he is very much in the right. Mighty odd, 
all this! Somebody knocks. If this ſhould be Clarinda's 
Spark, I have an odd Meſſage for him too. 
| . 9 ek [She opens the Door. 
; Enter Frankly. 8 . 
Frank. So, my pretty Handmaid. Meeting with you 
gives me ſome Hopes. May I ſpeak with Clarinaa ? 
Lucet. Whom do you want, Sir? 
Frank. Clarinda, Child. The young Lady I was ad- 
mitted to. Yeſterday. Rn 
Lucet. Clarinda ?———— No ſuch Perfon lives here, I 


Frank. Where then? | „ 
Lucet. I don't know indeed, Sir. 


Frank, Will you enquire within? 


Lacet, Nobody knows in this Houſe Sir, you will find. 
Frank, What do you mean ? She 1s a Friend of Facin- 


 tha's, your Lady. I will take my Oath ſhe was here 


laft Night ; and you yourſelf ſpoke of her being here 


s this Morning Not know! 


Lacet. No. None of us know. She went away ofa 
ſudden—no one of us can imagine whither. | | 
Frank. Why Faith, Child, thou haſt a tolerable Face, 


| and haſt deliver'd this Denial very handſomly. But let 
| me tell you, your Impertinence this Morning had lik'd 


to have coſt me my Life. Now, therefore, make me 
amends. I come from your young Miſtreſs. I come 


| from Mr. Bellamy. I come with my Purſe full of Gold. 


(that perſuaſive Rhetorick) to win you to let me ſee, 


and ſpeak to this C/arirda once again. 


Laucet, She is not here Sir. | 3 
| es D Frank, 


50 The Suſpicious Huſband. 


Frank. Direct me to her. 
Lucet. No. I can't do that neither. | Nov 
Enter Mr. Strictland behind. Suſp 
Mr. Strig. J heard a Knocking at the Door, andy | Gai. 
Man' s Voice—Ha ! » (4k Gaie 
Frank. Deliver this Letter to her. EM 1 * G 
Mr. Strict. By all my Fears, a Letter! (Ai unde 
Lucet, I don't know but I may be tempted to do tha. Epil 
Frank. Take it then —— and with it this. | fup 


(Kifes her, ard gives her Ming. your: 

Mr. Ctri#. Um ! there are two Bribes in a Breath! . L. 

What a Jade ſheis? (Au. Sr. 

Lacer. Ay—this Gentleman underſtands Reaſon. | Ly 
Frank. And be aſſured you oblige your Miſtreſs, while 

you are ſerving me. 

Atr. Strick. Her Miſtreſs ? Damn'd Sex! and dam'd | Whor 


Wite, thou art an Epitome of that Sex ! (A. 
Frank. And if you can procure me an Anſwer, your | 
Fee ſhall be enlarg'd. f (Exit Frank, gs 


Lucet. The next Step i 1s to get her to read this Letter, | os 
Mr. Strick. (Snatches the Leiter) No Noiſe— ba , 


ſtand filent there, whilſt I read this. | = 
i Greats it open, and drops the Cal - 

Madam, The Gaiety of a Heart happy as mine toas Mifter- | 15 
day, may, I hope, 74 ly excuſe the unſeaſonable Viſit I made | 4 4 


your Houſe laſt Night. —Death and the Devil, Confufion! deir 
I ſhall run diſtracted. It is too much! There was a Man Ihe 1 
then to whom the Hat belong'd: and I was gull'd, abul- 
ed, cheated, impos'd on by a Chit, a Girl—Oh, Wo-“ . * 
man! Woman— But! will be calm, ſearch it coolly to 
the Bottom, and have a full Revenge 
Lucct. (Hide) So here's fine Work! | He'll make bim- 
ſelf very bs os tho”. 
Mr. Stridt. (Reads on.) [now my Inrocence coil appear 
fo manife('y that I need 1wily appeal to the Lady 21bo accom- 
| panied you at Bath. Your very humble Servant, good, 
innocent, fine Madam C/ariada.---4:d J ds not di 27 bit 
ber G10d nature. (Bawd, Bawd !) ul nat let you per ſiſt in 
injuring yur ebedient gumble Servant, 
| Charles Frankly. 


Nen 


Y. | | 
4 Car. (Letting down the Winder) What trouble ſome 
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Now, who can ſay my Jealouſy lack d Foundation, or my 
Suſpicion of fine Madam's innocent Gaiety was unjuſt? 
Gaiety ! why ay ! 'twas Gaiety brought him. hither. 
Gaiety makes her a Bawd —My Wife may be a Whore 


in Gaiety, What a Number of Sins become faſhinable 
under the Notion of Gaiety!—W hat ? You receiv'd this 
| Epiſlle in Gaiety too and were to deliver it to my Wife, 


[ ſuppoſe, when the gay Fit came next upon her. —W hy ! 
you impudent young Strumpet, do you laugh at me? 
Lucet. I wou'd, if I dar'd, and heartily.— ge pleas'd, 


Sir, only to look at that Piece of Paper that lies there. 


Mr. Stridt. Ha l. 5 = 

Lacet. | have not touched it, Sir. It is the Caſe that 
Letter came in, and the Directions will inform you 
whom I was to deliver it to. 3 

Mr. Strict. This is directed to Chrirda /! | 

Lacet. Oh! is it fo? Now read it over again, and all 


your fooliſh. Doubts will vaniſh. 


Mr. $tri#. I have no Doubts at all. I am ſatisfied 


I that, you, Facintha, Clarinda, my Wife, all are 
 Lucit. Lud! Lud! you would make a Body mad. 


Mr. Strig. Hold your impertinent Tongue. 


Lucet. You'll find the thing to be juſt as I ſay, Sir. 


Mr. Strict. Be gone. [Exit Lucetta] They mutt be poor 
at the Work, indeed ; if they did not lend one another 
their Names. Tis plain, tis evident: And I am miſera- 


ble. But for my Wife ſhe ſhall not ſtay one Night long- 


erin my Houſe. Separation, Shame, Contempt ſhall 
de her Portion. I am determin'd in the thing; and 


vien once it is over, I may perhaps be ealy. (Exi: 


SS LL = WE mh 
„ W 8ST TAE F 
Clarinda brought in a Chair, Ranger f0/lowing. 


LI. Hark ye, Chairman? Damn yaur confounded 


rot, Go flower. 
Car. Here, ſtop. 
| Rerg. By Heavens | the Monſters hear Reaſon, avd 


1 


* was that? 1 | 
D- 2 1 Caairm 
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| 1 Chairm. Some Rake, I warrant, that cannot em 
himſelf home, and wants us to do it for him. | 
Clar. There And pray do you take care I 
not troubled with him. (Geer i, 
Rang. Tnat's as much as to ſay now, Pray follow ne 
Madam, you are a charming Woman, and 1 will doit. 
1 Chair m. Stand off, Sir. 
Rang. Prithee, honeſt Fellow—what—what Writing 
is that? [ Endeavouring to pet i 
2 Chairm, You come not here A 
Rang. Lodgings to be lett! a pretty convenient l of! 
ſcription, and the wy of a good modeſt Family! Ther to 
may be Lodgings for Gentlemen as well as Lada!“ 1 
Harkye, Rogues! III lay you all the Silver I havenſ # 
my Pocket, there it is, I get in there in ſpite of yur C13 
Teeth, ye Pimps. {Throws down Money, and gin Net 
1 Chairm, What, have you let the Gentleman in! | Eno 
2 Chairm, T'll tell you what Partner, he certainlyſix} BY 
by whilſt we werepicking up the Money. Come, taken My 


(uu fpe: 
V 

C LARIND A“, LODGUNG\ þ mix 

A Neiſe within between Ranger and Landlady. | * 

Clarinda enters /aughins, a Maid following. | tieſt 


| Car. My Madcap Couſin Ranger, as Ilive. I anfw} re 
he does not know me. If I cou'd but hive n y Fa} me 
now, what Sport I ſhou'd have! A Maſk, a Mat 9" 


run? and ſee if you can find a Maſk. (Tas 
Maid. | believe there 1s one above. | and 
Clar. Run, run and fetch it. (Exit Mai] it 
Here he comes! ( (Exter Ranger and Landi hol 
How unlucky this is! (Turning from in * 


Landl. What's your Buſineſs here, unmannerly w 

Nang. Well, let's ſee theſe Lodgings that are toy ha, 
let.—Gad, a very pretty neat Tenement — But hay 1 
ye, is it real and natural, ali that, or only patch'd up 10 
ne- painted this Summer-ſcaſon, againſt the Town fl 1 
Lad. What does the ſaucy Fellow mean with W i 

double Tenders here ? Get you down *. 


4 ba, ha! 
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Enter Maid with a Maſt. | 

Maid. Here is a very dirty one. (de to Clarinda. 
C/ar. No matter—now we ſhall ſee a little what he 
wou'd be at. | (Aide. 
Landl. This is an honeſt Houſe - For all your lac'd 

Waiſtcoat, I'll have you thrown down Neck and Heels. 
Naur. Phoh! not in ſuch a Hurry, good old Lady---- 


A Maſk ! --- Nay, with all my Heart. It ſaves a World 


of Bluſhing---Have you ne'er a one for me ?--- I am apt 
to be aſham d myſelf on theſe Occaſions, 
Landl. Get down, I ſay | 5 
Rang. Not if I gueſs right, old Lady. Madam, (To 
Clarinda, ewho makes Sigus to the Landlady to retire.) look 
there now ! that a Woman ſhou'd live to your Age, and 


| know ſo little of the matter. Be gone, (Exit Landlady) 


By her Forwardneſs, this ſhould be a Whore of Quality. 
My Boy Ranger, thou art in luck to-day.----She won't 
ſpeak, I find---then I will. ( 4:42.) Delicate Lodgings 
truly Madam; and very neatly furniſh'd.---A very con- 
venient Room this, I muſt needs own, to entertain a 
mix'd Company.---But my dear charming Creature, does 
not that Door open to a more commodious Apartment 


|} for the Happines of a private Friend, or ſo? The pret- 
| -tieſt Braſs Lock.---Faſt, um: that won't do. Sdeath, you 
re a beautiful Woman; am ſure you are. Prithee let 


me ſee your Face. It is your Intereſt, Child. The 


longer you delay, the more I ſhall expect. Therefore, 
(Taking her Hind.) my dear, ſoft, kind, new Acquain- 


tance, thus let me take your Hand, and whilſt you gently 


/F with the other, let Day-light in upon me: Let me ſoftly 


hold youto me, that with my longing Lips I may receive 
the warmeſt, beſt Impreſſion. (Sh unmaſts.) Clarinda. 
Clar. Ha, ha; Your Servant, Couſin Rarger, ---Ha, 


Rag. Oh, your humble Servant, Madam! you had 
liked to have been beholden to your Maſi, Couſin ! 
C/ar. Ha, ha, ha l you were not ſo happy in your 
Diſguiſe, Sir. The pretty Stagger in your Gait, that hap- 
ey Diſpoſition of your Wig, the genteel Negligence of 
| | „ | | your. 
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your whole Perſon, and thoſe pretty Flowers of modi 


Gallantry made it impoſſible to miſtake you, my ſweet | 


Cuz. Ha, ha. 


Rang. Oh, I knew you too, but I fancied you had | 


taken a paricular liking to my Perſon, and had a mind 


to fink the Relation under that little Pi:zce of black Vel. I 
vet! And, Fgad, you never find me behind handina 


Frolick. But ſince it is otherwiſe, my merry good-hu- 
mour'd Co: ſin, I am as heartily glad to fee you in Town, 
as I ſhould be to meet any of my old Bottle Acqaintance, 


Cler. Ard on my Side I am as happy in meeting | 


your Worſhip as I ſhould, be in a Rencounter with eer 
a Peticoat in Chriſtendom, : 

Rang. And if you have any Occaſion for a dangling 
. Gallant to Fauxha!!, Ranelagh, or eventhe poor neglecded 


Park, you are ſo unlike the reſt of your virtuous Siſters | 


of the Petticoat, that I will venture myſelf with you. 


—_ — 


Car. Take care what you promiſe ; for who know | 
but this Face you were pleas'd to ſay ſo many pretty | 


things of, before you ſaw it, may raiſe ſo many Rivals 


among your kept Miſtreſſes, and Rep's of Quality——} 


R g. Hold, hold! a Truce with you Satire, ſweet 


Cuz ; or if Scandal muſt be the Topick of every virtu- 


ous Woman's Converſation—Call for your Tea-Water--- 

And let it be in its proper Element. Come, your Te; 

your Tea. . 

3 Euter Landlad y. 

Car. With all my Heart 

Tea. Upon Condition that you ſtay till it comes. 

Rang. hat is according as you behave, Madam. 
Car. Oh, Sir, 1 am very ſenſible of the Favour. 
Rang. Nay, you may, I aſſure you; for there is but 

one Woman of V irtue beſides yourſelf, I would ſtay with 

ten Minutes, (and I have not known her above thele 

twelve Hours.) The Inſipidity, or the Rancour of their 


Diſcourſe, is inſufferable. Sdeath! I had rather take | 


the Air with my Grandmother. | N 
| C/ar. Ha, ha, ha! the Ladies are highly oblig 
1 you, I vow. | - | 


Ran, | 


Who's there? Get] a f 


as J expected 
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Nang. I tell you what. The Lady I ſpeak of was 

oblig'd to me, and the generous Girl is ready to own it. 

Car. And pray, when was it you did Virtue this con 
jiderable Service? 5 

Rang. But this laſt Night, the Devil fetch me! A 


. | romantick Whim of mine convey'd me into her Cham- 
ber, where I found her, young and beautiful, alone, at 


Midnight, dreſs d like a ſoft Adonis, her lovely Hair all 

looſe about her Shoulders | | 

Clar. In Boys Cloaths! (this is worth attending to. (Ade 
Rarg. Gad, I no more ſuſpected her being a Woman, 


than I did your being my Cater-Couſin. 
Clar. How did you diſcover it at laſt ? 


Nag. Why, faith, ſhe very modeſtly dropt me a Hint 
of it herſelf. - | 


_ - Clar. Herſelf ! (if this ſhould be Facintha) (Aide. 


Rang. Ay, foregad, did ſhe! which I imagin'd a 


| good Sign, at Midnight. Ha, Couſin ? So I e'en in- 


vented a long Story of a Paſſon I had for her, (tho! 1 
had never ſeen ker before)---you know my old Way ;--- 


and faid ſo many ſuch tender Things ——— 


Clar. As you ſaid to me juſt now. 
Rang. Pſhah ! quite in another Stile, I aſſure you. It 
was Midnight, and I was in a right Cue. | 
Clar. Well! And what did ſhe anſwer to all theſe 
Proteſtations ? | 1 15 | 
Rang, Why, inſtead of running into my Arms at once, 


Clar. To be ſure. | 
Rang. Gad, like a freehearted honeſt Girl, ſhe frankly 


| told me, ſhe lik'd another better than ſhe lik'd me; that 
I had ſomething in my Face that ſhew'd I was a Gentle- * 


man: and ſhe would e'cn truſt herſelf with me, if I would 
give her my Word, I would convey her to her Spark. 
Char. Oh, brave! And how did you bear this? . 
Rarg. Why, curſe me, if I am ever angry with a 
Woman for not having a Paſſion for me; I only hate 


| Your Sex's vain Pretence of having, no Paſſion at all. 


Gad! I loved the good-natured Girlfor it; took her at 


der Word; ſtole her out of the Window; and this Morning 
- | madea very honeſt Fellow happy in che Poſſeſſion of her, 
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Car. And her Name is Facintha. 
Rang. Ha 
Car. Your Amours are no Secrets, Sir. You ſee yon 


might as well have told me all, the whole of laſt Night's oF 


Adventure ; for you find, I know. 
Rang. All ? Why, what do you know. 


Clar. Nay, nothing. I only knew that a Gentle. 


man's Hat cannot be dropt in —— Chamber 
Nang. The Devil! 


Clar. But a Huſband is ſuch an odd, impertinen, 


aukward Creature, that he will be ſtumbling over it. 
Rang. Here has been fine Work. [Hide] But hoy, 
In the Name of Wonder, ſhould you know all this ? 
Clar. By being in the ſame Houſe. | 
Rang: In the ſame Houſe ? | 
Clar. Ay, in the ſame Houſe. A Witneſs of the Con. 
fuſion you have made 
Rang. Frankly's Clirinaa, by all chat s fortunate. It 


muſt he fo... I 


Clir. And let me tell you, Sir, that even the dull, 
low - ſpirted Diverſions you ridicule in us tame Creatures 


are preferable to the romantic Exploits that only Wine 


can raiſe you to. 


Rang. Ves, Couſin ! But I'll be even with you. [L 
Clar. If you reflect, Coufin, you will find a great | 


deal of Wit in ſhocking a Lady s Modeſty, diſturbing 


her Quiet, tainting her Reputation, and n the Peace 


of a whole Family. 
Rang. To be ſure. 


Clar. T heſe are the high-mettled Pleaſures of you 


Men of Spirit, that the Inſipidity of the Virtuous cat 


never arrive at. And can you in Reality think your Br. 
gundy, and your Bacchus, your Venus, and your Loves 


Excuſe for all this? Fy, Colin, 7 
Rang. No, Couſin. 


Clar. What dumb? I am glad you have Modefy 


enough left not to ga about to excuſe yonrſelf. 


Rang. It is as you ſay. When we are ſober, and re | 


fle& but ever ſo little on the Follies we commit, we ut 
aſham'd and ſorry; and yet the very next Minute, in 
run again into the very ſame Abſurdites, ch 


1 * 
Aki 
* 
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Clar. What? Moralizing, Coufin ! ha, ha, ha! 
Rang. What you know is not half, not a hundredth 

Part of the Miſchief of my laſt Night s Frolick. And 

yet, the very next Petticoat [ ſaw this Morning, I muſt 

follow it, and be damn'd to me. Tho' for ought - 


know, poor Frank/y.'s Life may depend upon it. 


Clar. Whoſe Life, Sir? 

Rag. And here do I ſtand prating to you now. 

Clar. Pray, good Couſin, explain yourſelf, 

Rang. Good Couſin ! She has it. [Hide]! Why, whilſt L 
was making off with the Wench, Bellamy and he were 
quarrelling about her : And tho' Facinth4 and I made 
all the haſte we could, we did not get to them before 

Clar. Before what? (I'm frighten'd out of my Wits.) 

Rang. Not that Frankly, car'd three Half-pence for 
the Girl. 

Clar. But there was no Miſchief done, I hope. 

Rang. Pho! a flight Scratch. Nothing at all, as the 
Surgeon ſaid : Tho' he was buta queer- looking Son of 
a Bitch of a Surgeon neither. 

Cl:r. Good God! Why, he ſhould have the beſt that 
can be found in London. 

 Ranz. Ay, indeed, ſo he mould. That was what L 
was going for, when I ſaw you, iii down.) They are all 


at Fack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep me here. 


Clar. I keep you here ! For Heaven's ſake be gone. 

Rang. Your Tea is a damn'd while a coming. 

Clar. You fhall have no Tea now, I aſſure you. 

Rang. Nay ! One Diſh. 

Clar. No, poſitively, you ſhall not ſtay. 

Rang. Your Commands are abſolute, Madam. [ Going, 

Clar. Then Frankly is true, and 1 only am to blame.. 
Fang. [returns] But I beg ten tfouſand Pardons, 


Couſin, that I ſhould forget to ſalute you. 


Car. Pſhah ! How can you wile at ſuch a Time. 
as this ? 


Rang. A Trifle ! Wrong not your Beauty. 
 Clar. Lord! How teizing you are? There. 


b Rang. ¶ Kifſes her.) Poor thing! how uneaſy ſhe is! 


Nay, no Ceremony. You ſhall not ſtir a Step with me. 
Car. I do not intend it. This is downright provok- 
ing. [Exit Ranger.) Who's there? 
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Enter Landlady. 
Landl. Madam, did your Ladyſhip call? 


Clar. Does one Mr. Meg got live in this Neighbourhood) | 


Lana. Ves, Madam, a fine Gentleman, and keeps: 
noble Houſe, and a World of Company. 


Clar. Very well. I don't want his Hiſtory. I wonder 


my Servants are not come yet. 
Landl. Lack a day, Madam, they are all below: 


C/ar. Send up one then with a Card to me. I muſt | 


know the Truth of this Aﬀair immediatly. [Exennt, 


Rt e, Van edge ff Wei 
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A Room in Mr. Strictland's Houſe. Mr. and 


Mrs. Strictland diſcover d; ſhe weeping, FIR h 


 evriting at a Table. 
Mrs. STRICTLAND. 
F Eigh ! Ho! 


aſham'd of. 

Mrs. Strict. But the Extremities of Provocation that 
drove me to that Agreement 

Mr. Strict. Were the Effect of your. own Follies, 
Why do you diſturb me ? [Writes on. 

Mrs Stridt. I would not willingly give you a Moment's 
Uneaſinefs. I but defire a fair and equal Hearing: Aud 
if I fatisfy you not in every Point, then abandon me, 
diſcard me to the World, and its malicious Tongues. 
Mr. Strict. What was it you ſaid? Damn this Pen. 


Mrs. Strict. I fay, Mr. Sr:4/and, I would only— .. 


You would only 


Mr. Strict. You would only! 


repeat what you have been ſaying this Hour, I am inm- 


cent; and Bl I ſhew'd you the Letter I had taken 
from your Maid, what was then your poor Evaſion, but 
that it vas 17 Clarinda, and you were innocent? * 


Mr. Strict. What can poflibly be the Occaſion of | 
that Sigh, Madam ? You have yourſelf agreed to a | 
Maintenance, and a Maintenance no Dutcheſs need be | 


Ne Suſpicious Huſband. 
Mr. Strict. Heaven knows J am innocent. 
Mrs. Strict. But I know your C/arinda, your Woman 


S S9 


of Honour is your Blind, your Cover, your But why 


do I diſtract myſelf about a Woman I have no longer 
any Concerns with ; Here, Madam, is your Fate. A 
Letter to your Brother in the Country. 
Mrs. Str if. Sir | | 
Mr . Stri 3. I have told him what a Siſter he is to re- 
ceive, and how bid her welcome. | 
Mrs: Strict. Then my Ruin is compleat. My Brother! 
Mr. Strict. I muſt vindicate my own Honour. Elſe 
what will the World ſay ? 
- Mrs. Strict. That Brother was my only Hope, my 
only Ground of Patience. In his Retirement I hoped 


| my Name might have been ſafe, and ſlept, till by ſome 


- happy Means you might at length have known me in- 


| nocent, and pitied me. 


Mr. Strict. Retirement l. pretty Soul! No | No! That 


Face was-never made for Retirement. Tt is another Sort 
of Retiring you are fitteſt for—Ha ! Hark! What's that? 


| (4 Knocking at the Daar.) Two gentle Taps--And why but 


two! Was that the Signal, Madam? Stir not on your Life. 
Me.. Strict. Give me Reſolution, Heaven, to bear this 
Uſage, and keep it ſecret from the World. (Aide 
Mr. Strict. J will have no Signs, no ems. No Hem 


| totell him I am here. Ha! another Tap. The Gen- 


gleman is in haſte, I find. (Opens the Door, and Enter 
Teſter) Teller! why did you not come in, Raſcal? 
(Beats bim) All Vexations meet to croſs me. 

 Tefter. Lard, Sir; What do you ſtrike me for? My 
Miſtreſs order'd me never to come in where ſhe was, 
vithout firſt knocking at the Door. 


| Mr. Strict. Oh, cunning Devil! Teſer is too honeſt 


tobe truſted. . | 
Mrs. Strict. Unhappy Man! Will nothing undeceive 
im ? eo os (Aae 
Tefler. Sir, here is a Letter. | 
Ur. Strict To my Wife? To | 
Ther. No Sir, to you. The Servant waits below. 
Mr. Strict. Art ſure it is a Servant? : 
Mer. Sir, (faring) It is Mr. Buckle, Sir. 
? Mr. 


bo be Suſpicicus Huſband. 


Mr. Strit. I am mad : I know not what to ſay, 1 
do, or think. But let's read. | (reads to vimjel 


Sir, We carnsit bear to reflect that Mrs Strictland a9 
poſſibly be ruin'd in your Efteem, and in the Voice of th 
iz arld, only by the Conjuſton which our Affairs has nadt in 
your Famih, without 77 ring all witbin our Peper to cl 
the Miſundenſt anding betzeeen you. If you will give yourſif 


the Trouble but to ſtep to Mr Meggot's, where all the Part 
-  zeill be; we auuht not but we can entirely ſatisfy 


moſt flagrant Saſpicions, to the Honeur if Mrs Strictland, 
and the Quiet of your Lives. Jacintha, John Bellany, 
Hey; Here is the whole Gang witneſſing for one ano. 
ther. They think I am an Aſs, and will be led by 


the Noiſe to believe every thing. Call me a Chair. [Exit 


Teſter] Yes, I will go to this Rendezvous of Enemies. 
I Will and find out all her Plots, her Artifices and 
Contrivances: It will clear my Conduct to her Brother, 


and all her Friends. [Exit Mr Strictlaad 


Mrs. Strict. Gone, ſo abruptly ; What can that Let 


ter be about? No matter: There is no Way left 6 


make us eaſy but by my Diſgrace, and I muſt learn to 
| ſuffer. Time and Innocence will teach me to bear it 
patiently. 

Enter Lucetta. 


Lucct. Mrs Bellany, Madam (for my young - Lady 


maried) begs you would follow Mr Strictlond to Mr 


| Meegot's, ſhe makes no doubt but ſhe ſhall be ablew | 


make you and my Mafter eaſy. 

Mrs $:ri. But how came the to know wy thing of 
the Matter 

Lucet. I have been with 3 Madam; J could not 
bear to ſee ſo good a Lady ſo ill treated. 


Mrs Sie. I am indeed, Laretta, ill treated: But! 


hope this Day will be the laſt of it. 
Lucet. Madam Clarinda and Mr Frankly will be there: 
And the young Gentleman, Madam, who was with you 
in this Room laſt Night. 


Mrs Strif. Ha; if he is there, there may be Hops: 


and is worth the try ing. 


Luttt, 


b 
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Lucet. Dear Lady ——Let me call a Chair. 
Mrs, Strict. I go with you. I cannot ber more wretched 


than I am. IExeunt. 


$\C- E N ER HM. 
A Room in Meggot's Hen ſe. 
Enter Frankly, Ranger, Bellamy, Jacintha, ard Meggot 


Frank, Oh, Ranger! This is News indeed, Your. 
Couſin, and a Lady of ſuch Fortune! 
Rang. IJ have done the Buſineſs for you. I tell you 


ſhe's your own. She loves you. 


Frank. Words are too faint to tell the Joy I feel. 
Rang. I have put that Heart of her's into ſuch a Flut- 
ter, that I'll lay a hundred Guineas, with the Aſſiſtance 
whieh this Lady has promis'd me, I fix her yours directly 
Facin. Ay, ay, Mr. Fraikly, we have a Deſign upon 
her which cannot fail. But you muft obey Orders. 
Frank.. Moſt willingly. But — dear Lady, I 


YN have more than Life at Stake. 


Facin.. Away then into the next Room; for ſhe 1 is this 
Inſtant coming hither. 

Frank. Hither? You ſurpriſe me more and more. 

Facin. Here is a Meſſage from her by which ſhe de- 
fires leave to wait on me this Afternoon. 

Rang. Only for the Chance of ſeeing you Es I 
aſſure ye. 

Frank. Let me hug thee, tho' I know not how to be- 


lieve it. 


Rane. Pſha! Prithee, do not ſtifle me | It isa buſy 
Day, a very buſy Day. | 

F ack Meg. Thou art the moſt unaccountable Creature 
in Life. 

Rayg. But the moſt lucky one, Fack, if I ſucceed "M 
Frankly, as I have for Bill imy, and my Heart whiſpers 
me I ſhall. Come in moſt noble Mr Buckle ; And what 


have you to propoſe. 


Enter Buckle. 
Buckle, A Lady Madam, in a Chair foys her Name 43 


_ Clarinia. of cn 
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Fain, Deſire her to walk up. Wa | 
Bella. How ceuld you let her wait? (Exit Buckle, 

You muſt excuſe him, Madam. Buck/e is a true Lat. 

chelor's Servant, and knows no Manners. - 
Facin. Away, away, Mr. Frank/y, and ſtay till I cal] you. 

A Rap with my Fan ſhall be the Signal [ Exit Frankly.] 

We make very free with your Houſe, Mr. Meggot. 
Jack. Meg. Oh! You could not oblige me more! 

Enter Clarinda. = 
Clar. Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity my Confuſion. I am 
to wiſh you Joy, and aſk your Pardon all in a Breath, 

I know not what to ſay, I am quite aſham'd of my lait 

Night's Behaviour. | 

 *Facin. Come, come, C/arinda, it is all well. All is 

over and fogot. Mr. Bellamy [V bute. 

Car. I with you Joy, Sir, with all my Heart, and 


ſhould have been very ſorry if any Folly of mine had 


prevented it. 
Bella. Madam I am oblig'd to you. - 
Clar. [Aide] I fec nothing of Mr. Frankly! My Heart 
miſgives me. „ ˙· ood 3 
Karg. And ſo, you came hither purely out of Friend- 
flup, Good- nature, and Humility. 
Clar. Purely. en 
Rang. To confeſs your Offences, to beg Pardon, and 
to make Reparation. 
C/ar. Purely. Ts this any thing ſo extraordinary? 
Fact. Meg. The moſt ſa of any thing in Life, I think. 
Rang. A very whimſical Buſineſs for ſo fine a Lady, 
and an Errand you ſeldom went on before, I fancy, my- 
dear Couſin. „„ ook 1 | 
Jacin. Never, I dare ſware, if J may judge by the 
aukward Concern ſhe ſhews in delivering it. 5 
_ Car. Concern? Lard! well ! I proteſt, you are all 
exceeding pretty Company! Being ſettled for Life, Ja- 
 eintha, gives an Eaſe to the Mind, that brightens Con- 
verſation ſtrangely. 1 - 


F-cin. I am ſorry, with all my Heart, you are not 


in the ſame Condition; for as you are my Dear, you are 
horridly c-2grine, | i 


R. 
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Rang. But with a little of our Help, Madam, the. 
Lady may recover, aud be very good Company. 
Clar. Hum ! What does he mean, Mr. Bellamy ? 
Bella. Aſk him Madam. 
Char. Indeed I ſhall not give myſelfthe Trouble, 
Facin. Then you know what he means. 
C/ar. Something impertinent, I ſuppoſe, not worth 


explaining. 
Facin. It is ſomething you won't let him explain, I. 


find. 


Enter a Servant, and u. hiſpers Meggot. 
Jack. Meg. Very well! Deſire him to walk into the 
Parlour, Madam, the Gentleman is below. 
Facin. Tnen —_y one to your Poſt. You know 


your Cues. 

Rang. I warrant ye. (E-xcunt Gent 88 
| Clar. All gone! I am glad of it, for I want to ſpeak 
to you. 


 Fatin. And I, my dear C/arinda, have ſomet hing which 
do not know how to tell you. But 1 it muſt be known. 
ſooner or later. Ns RN 

Clar. What's the matter ? 

Jacin. Poor Mr. Frank'y— 

Clar. You fright me out of my Senſes! 4 

Facin, Has no Wounds, but what you can cure. Ha, 
ha, ha! 

Clar. 'Pſhah ! I am angry. 

Facin. Pſhal: ! You are pleas'd —— And will be more 


fo, when ! tell you, this Man, whom Fortune has thrown 


in your Way, is in Rank and Temper, the Man in the 
World, who ſuits you beſt for a Huſhand. 

Car. Huſband ! I ſay, Huſband, inceed ! Where will 
this end ? Hiace. 

Facin. His very Soul is yours, and he only waits an 
Opportunity of telling you fo. He i is in the next Room. 
Shall [ call himin ? 

Clar. My dear Girl, hold ! 
Facin. How fooliſh is this Coyneſs now, Clarinda ? If. 


the Men were here indeed, ſomething might be ſaid, 


And ſo, Mr. Frankly / 


Clar. How can you be ſo teazing | ? | 
0 Jacix. 


* 
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Jacin. Nay, I am in downright Earneſt : And to ſhew 


you how particular I have been in my Enquiries, tho' 
know you have a Spirit above regarding the modiſh, 


paltry Way of a Smithfield Bargain His Fortune——. | 


Clar. I don't care what his Fortune 1s. 


Facin. Don't you ſo? Then you are farther gone chan | 


T thought you were. 
Clar. No, Pſha ; pr'ythee I don't mean ſo neither. 
Facin. I don't care what you mean: But you won't 
like him the worſe, J hope, for having a Fortune ſu- 
perior to your own. Now ſhall I call him in? 
C/ar. Pho, dear Girl Some other Time. 
Facin. [raps with her Fax] That's the Signal, and 


here he is. You ſhall not ſtir: I poſitively will leave 
you together. (Exit Jacintha | 
Cr. 1 tremble all over. 45 
| Enter F rankly. | 
"Fan, Panien this Freedom, Madam But I hope 


our having ſo luckily met wth a common Friend in 
Mrs Belle: my | 


Clar. Sir? 


Fran. Makes any farther Apology for my Behaviour 
laſt Night abſolutely unneceſſary. 


Car. So far, Mr Frankly, that I think the Apology 


ſhould be rather on my Side, for the i impertinent Buftle | 


I made about her. | 
Frank. This Behaviour gives me Hopes, Madam: 
Pardon the Conſtruction But from the little Buftle 


you made aboat the Lady, may I not hope, you was nat 


Guite indifferent about the Gentleman ? 


Hopes: Might not a Love of Power, or the Satisfaction 


of ſnewing that: Power, or the dear Pleaſure of abuſing 


that Power; might not theſe have been Foundation 
enough for more than what I did ? 
F, ank. Charming Woman 


With ad of your 


Sex, 1 grant, they might, but not with you : Whatever 


Power your Beauty gives, your Good-nature will allow 
you no other Uſe of it, than to oblige. 


Car. This is the Height of Compliment, Mr Frankh 


Frank 


Clar. Have a care of being too ſanguine in your 


— 
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Frank. Not in my Opinion, I aſſure you, Madam ; 


| and I am now going to put it to the Trial. 


Clar. | Afide.] What is he going to ſay now ? 

Frank. [ Afede) What is it that ails me, that I cannot 
ſpeak ? Pſha ! he here! | 

Erter Ranger. 

Char. Interrupted ! impertinent ! 

Rang. There is no Sight ſo ridiculous as a Pair of 
your true Lovers. Here are you two now, bowing and 
eringing, and keeping a Paſſion ſecret from one another, 
that is no Secret to all the Houſe beſide. And if you 


don't make the matter up immediately, it will be all 


over the Town within theſe two Hours. 

Clar. What do you mean ? 

Frank, Ranger 

Rang. Do you be quiet, can't ye! ! [4#de] But it is o- 
ver, I ſuppoſe, Coufin, and you have given him your 
Conſent. 

Clar. Sir, the Liberties you are pleas'd to take wick 
— 

Rang. Oh ! in your Airs ſtill, are you? Why then, 
Mr. Frankly, there is a certain Letter of yours, Sir, ta 
this Lady. 

Clar. A Letter to me! 

Rang. Ay ! to you, Madam. 

Frank. Ha ! what of that Letter ? 

Rang. It is only fallen into Mr. Strictland's Hands, 
that is all ; and he has read it. 

Rang. Ay |! read it to all his Family at home, and to 
all the Company below: And if ſome Stop be not put 
to it, it will be read in all the Coffee banks | in Town. 

Frank, A Stop ! This Sword ſhall put a Stop to it, or 
1 will periſh in the Attempt. 

Rang. But will that Sword put a Stop to the Talk of 
the Town ?——Only make it talk the . take my 
Word for it. 

Car. This is all a Trick. 

Rang. Is it ſo? you ſhall ſoon ſee that, my fine 
Confin. [e Exit Ranger. 

Frank. It is but too true, I fear. There is ſuch a. 


Letter which I gave Zzcetta, Can you forgive me? 1 
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Emuch to blame, when [ could neither ſee, nor hear 


of you ? or 
Clar. [ Tenderly 2 You give yourſelf, Mr. Franky, 24 


Thouſand more Uneafinciſes than you need about me. 
Frank. If this Uneaſineſs but convinces you how much 

I love you Interrupted again ! = 
Clar. LAfde] This is downright Malice. 7 

Enter Ranger. Follow'd by Jacintha, Mr. Striètland, = 


Bellamy, and Meggot. of 

Rang. Enter, Enter, Gent!eman and Lady. | } 
Clar. Mr. Strictland here! What. is all this? 3 

Nang. Now you ſhall ſee whether this is a Trick or no, * J 

| _ Facin, Do not be unealy, my Dear; we will explain. 7 

it to you. © 

Frank. J cannot bear this trifling, Ranger, when ay. 4 

Heart is on the rack. 1 

Rang. Come this way then, und learn. NT” | Mr 

[Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, 22d Ranger retire. ; 

[M-. Strictland, Bellamy, and Meggot advance. ft 

My. Stridt. Why, I know not well what to ſay. This | * 

has a Face. This Letter may as well agree with Clarinda | 

as with my Wife, as you have told the Story; and Ly- | * 

cetta explain'd it ſo But ſhe for a Sixpenoy Piecs: | 

would have conſtru'd it the. ather way. 18 


Fack Meg. But, Sir, if we produce this Mr. Frankhy to- 
you, and he owns himſelf the Author of this Letter—- | all 
Bella. And if C/arindalikewiſe be brought beſore your 
Face to encourage his Addreſſes, there can be no far- | 
ther Room for Doubt. 
Mr. Strict. No—Let that appear, and 1 wall— | 
think I ſhall be ſatisfied But yet-it cannot be- | 
Bella. Why not? Hear me, Sir. [They talk, | 
lacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, 22d Ranger advance. 
Facin. In ſhort, C/arinda. unleſs the Affair is made | de 
up directly; a Separation, with all the Obloquy. on ler 
Side, muſt be the Conſequence. th 
Car. Poor Mrs. Scrictland, I pity her ; but for him,. | 
he deſerves all he feels were it ten times what it is. 
Facin. It is for her ſake only, that we beg of you both. | 
to bear his Impertinence. 1 
Car. 


= 


is a Letter, Sir, which has given me great Diſturbance, 
and theſe Gentlemen aſſure me it was writ by you. 


| at the Bottom, is not feign'd, but your real Name? 


| Mrs. Strictland. 


ſatisfy me. 


E Bella. What do you mean, Ranger? 
fore I ſtir. 


all chis may be a concerted Matter between them? 


will reſent it. 


and were Jas u nothing but their immediate 


| | deed.: Give me your Hand. 


| thee Charles, J would not believe zhem till! ſaw them 


The Suſpicious Huſband. 63 © 
Clar. With all my Heart. You will do what you 
pleaſe with me. 
Frank. Generous Creature ! 
Mr. Srict. Ha! here ſhe is, and with her the very Man, 
I ſaw deliver the Letter to Lycetta—l do begin to fear I. 
have made myſelf a Fool—Now for the Proof.— Here 


Frank, That Letter, Sir, upon my Honour I left this 


Morning with Lacetta, for this Lady. 


Mr. Strict. For that Lady! and, Frank/y, the Name 
Frank. Frank'y is my Name. 

Mr. Strict, I ee, I feel myſelf . 

Jacin. Now, Mr. Srictland———Þ hope—— - 
Jack. Mig. Ay! ay! a clear Caſe. 

Mr. Srict. J am ſatisfied, and will 80 this Inſtant to 
Rang. Why then the Devil fetch me, if this would. 


Mr. Strig. What's that ? Gs | 
Rong. Nay, nothing: It is no Affair of mine. 


Mr. Strict. Ay, what do you mean? I will know be- 
Rang. With all my Heart, Sir. Cannot you ſee that 


Frank. Ranger, you know I can reſent. 
Mr. Stri. Go on — I will defend you, lat who. 


Rarg. Why then, Sir, I declare myſelf your Friend: 


Marriage ſhould convince me. 
Mr. Strift. Sir, you're right, and are my Friend i in- 


Raxg. Nay, where I to hear her ſay I, C/arind?, take 


a-bed together. Now reſent it as you will. 
Mr. Strich. Ay, Sir, as you. will. But nothing leſs, 
ſhall convince me; and ſo, my fine Lady, if you are in 


| Langt— | 4 Car. 
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Clar. Sure Mr. Stri land 
Mr Strid. Nay, no flouncing ! Vou cannot eſcape. 
Rang. Why, Frankly, has t no Soul? 

Frank. I pity her Confuſior. 


Rang. Pity her Confuſion ?—the Man's a F ool—Here, 
take her Hand 


Frank. Thus on my Knees then, let me raviſh with | 


_ your Hand, your Heart. 


Clay. Raviſh it you cannot; for it is with all my Heat 


I give it to you. 
Mr. Strick. I am ſatisfied. 
Clar. And fo am I, now it once is over. 
Rang. And ſo am I, my dainty Confin—And J wif 


you Joy of a Man, your whole Sex would go to Cuffs | 


for, if they knew him but half ſo well as I do— Ha! 
She here? This is more than I bargaind for. [Ade 
_ _ Jacintha /eads in Mrs. Strictland. 


Mr. Sprit. fEmbracing Mrs. Strictland] Madam, re- 
proach me not with my Folly, and PONY ſhall never hear | 


of it again. 


Mrs. Strict. Reproach you? No! If ever you hear the 
leaſt Reflection paſs my Lips, forſake me in that 1 | 


Or, what would yet be worſe, ſuſpect again. 


Mr. Strict. It is enough. I am aſham'd to talk to | 


thee—This Letter which I wrote to your Brother, thus! 
tear in Pieces, and with it part for ever with my Jea- 
louſy. 


Mrs. Strict. This i is a Joy, indeed ! as great as un- 


expecigd. Yet there is one thing wanting to make it 


laſting. 
Nang. What the Devil is coming now ? Ad. 
Mrs. Strict. Be aſſur'd, every other Suſpicion of me 


was as unjuſt as your laſt ; ; tho' perhaps you had more 


Foundations for your Fears. 
Rang. She won't tell, ſure, for her own ſake. [Aide 
Mrs. Strict. All muſt be clear'd before my Heart will 
be at Eaſe. 

Rarg. It looks plaguy like it, cho“! CLA. 
Mr. Strict. What mean you ? I am all Attention. 
Mrs. Strict. There was a Man, as you ſuſpected, in 

my Chamber laſt Night. 
Mr. Strict. Ha! take Care, I ſhall * 


e. 


The Suſpicious Huſband, 69 
Mrs. Strig. That Gentleman was he Es 
Nang, Here is a Devil for you! LA. 
Mrs. Stric. Let him explain the reft. 
Rang. A Frolick ! a mere Frolick ! on my Life. 
Mr. Strick. A Frolick ! Zounds! [7 hey interpoſe 
Rang. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very Moment you 
declar'd yourſelf my Friend. There was no harm done, 
I promiſe you. Nay, never frown. After I have told 


my Story, any Satisfaction you are Pleas d to aſk, I ſhall 


be ready to give. 
Mr- $/ri&. Be quick then, and eaſe me of my Pain. 
Rang. Why then, as I was ſtrolling about laſt Night, 
upon the Look out, I muſt confeſs—— Chance, and 
Chance only convey'd me to your Houſe; where I eſpied 


aLadder of Ropes moſt invitingly faſten'd totheWindow. 


Facin. Which Ladder I had faſten'd for my Eſcape. 
Mr. Strict. Proceed. 
Rang. Up mounted I, and up I ſhould have gone, if 


tit had been in the Garret. I open'd one Door, then 


another, and, to my great Surpriſe, the whole Houſe 


| was filent. At laft, I ſole into a Room where this LY 


was undreſſing. 
Mr. Strict. S leath and the Devil! you did not dare, 
ſure 
| Rang. I don't know whither I had dared, or no; if I 
had not heard the Maid ſay ſomething of her Maſter's 
vg Oh! —Daman me, thought I, then the 


Work is half done to my Hands. 


Facin. Do you mind that, Mr. Strictland? 
Mr. Strict. I do I do, moſt feelingly. 
Rang. The Maid grew ſaucy, and moſt conveniently 
to my Wiſhes, was turn'd out of tne Room; and if vou 
had not the beſt Wife in the World 
Mr. Strict. Ounds ! Sir, but what Right have you 
Rang. What Right, Sir ? If you will be jealous of 
your Wife without a Cauſe ; If you will be out at that 
time of Night, when you might have been ſo much bet- 
ter employ'd at home: We young Fees think we 
have a Right 


Mr. Strict. No joking, I beſcech you. You know 
not what I feel. 


Rang. 


7⁰ De Suſpicious Husband. 


Rang. Then ſeriouſly, I was mad, or drunk enou 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this Lady ; for 
which I aſk both her Pardon and yours ! I am an odd 


ſort of a Fellow, perhaps: But | am above telling you, 


or any Man, a Lie, Damn me, if I am not. 

Mr. Strict. I muſt, I cannot but believe you; and for the 
future, Madam, you ſhall find a Heart ready to love 
and truſt you. No Tears I beg. I cannot bear them. 


Mrs. Strick. I cannot ſpeak, and yet there is a Fa. | 


vour, Sir 
Mr. Sri8. 11 you 
of the Sincerity with which x ary I beg i it as a Fa- 


vour of this Lady, in particular [7 Clarinda] and of 


all the Company in general, to return to my Houſe im. 


mediately: where every thing, Mr. Bellan y, ſhall be 


ſettled to your entire Satisfaction. 


No T hanks, I 
have not deſerv'd them. 


Fack. Mrg. I beg your Pardon, Sir, the Fiddles are 


ready. Mrs. Bellamy has promis'd me her Hand, and! 
won't part with one of you till Midnight; and if you 
are as well ſatis fied as you pretend to be, let our Friend 
Ratt/e here begin the Ball with Mrs. Stri&4/and ; for he 
ſeems to be the Hero of the Day. 
Mr. Scrict. As you and the Company pleaſe. | 
Rang. Why, this is honeſt. Continue but in this Hu- 


mcur, and Faith! Sir, you may truſt me to run about 
your Houſe like a Spaniel —1 cannot ſufficiently admire 
at the Whimſicalneis of my good Fortune, in being 10 


| inſtrumental to this general Happineſs Bellamy, 
Frankly, I with you joy with all my Heart (tho' I had 


rather you ſhould be married than J, for all that.) Never 


did Matrimony appear to me with a Smile upon her 
Face, till this inſtant. 

Sure Joys for ever wait each happy Pair, 

When Senſe the Man, and V irtue crowns the Fair; 
And kind Complinace proves their mutual Care. 
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Written by Mr. GAR RICE. 
[ by Mr. PRITCHARD. 


Aud the old Sinners caſt a wicked Leer : 
Be not alarm'd, ye Fair---You've nought to fear. 
No wanton Hint, 0 Jroje ambigucus Senſe. 
Shall flatter vicious Taſte at your Expence. 
| Leaving for once theſe ſhemel:ſs Arts in vogue : 
Vie give a Fable fir the Epilogue. 


A O' the — Smarts, I 4 begin to > facer, | g 


An Aſs there was, our Author bad me fax, 


e needs mf? or 3 did And tvrote a Play. 
The Parts were ca to various Beafts and Fow! : 
Their Stage a Barn; e Manager an Ol. 


- : 3 me Was cram: nd at Six, with Friends and Foes g 


Rakes, Wits and Crit: icks, Citizens and Beaux. 

| Theſe Charafters atprar'd in different Shes 

Of T: Tigers, Foxes, Horjes, Bulls and Apes; 

Mith others tos, of lott er Rank and Station 
A perfect 46; 2 of the Brute Creation. 

\ Each, as be felt, mark'd out the Author's Faults, 
And thug the Connoiſſeurs 2xpre/5'd their Th ghte, 
The Critic-curs fi A ſnarl'a—the Rules are broke, 

| Time, Place, and Alien, ſacrifit'd to Foke. | 
Tre Goats ery'd out, 'Twas formal, dull, and 22 
Not writ fir Beaſts of Gallantry and Tafte. ' 
De Horned - Cattle where in piticus taking, 
At Fornication, Rapet, and Cuckeld-making. 


| The Tigers /were, He ante Fire and Paſſian; ; 


D ' Apes con demn'd hecauſe it was the Faſhion. 


: EPILOGUE. 


The.genercus Steeds allet d him proper Merit: 

Here mark bis Faults, and there approv'd his Spirit. 

While Brother-Bards bray'd forth with uſual Spleen, | 
And, as they beard, exploded every Scene. 

When Reynard'; Thoughts were aſe'd, the ſbrugging Sage 
Fam'd for Hypocriſy, and worn with Age, 

| Condrmn'd, the ſhameleſs Licence of the Stage. 
4 which the Monkey tipp d from Box to Box. 

And whiſper'd round, the Fudgment of the Fox. 

Abus'd the Moderns ; talk'd of Rome end Greece; 
Bilt'd ery A 3 and dan d tbe Piece. 


New ery F. able bas a Moral to it. 

Be Churchman, Stateſman, any — Part. 
In Law, or Phyfick, quack in what you will ; ö 
Cant and Grimace conceal the Want of Skill: 
Secare in theſe, his Gravity may paſSmmmmn— 
Sat here no Arifice can | ide che Als. | 


